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LETTER XXX 
Lady GRaNviLLz to Lady Cx AVN. 


| Cranville-Abbey. 
A H, Harriot, had I known—but 'tis paſt. . 
—Yet, if ever I am a ſecond time drawn 
into ſuch a ſcrape—What ſhall I ſay ?— 
why, only this, my dear; May heaven, in 
return for my ſufferings, ſend me another 
kttle ſmiling cherub, lovely as this I every 
moment preſs with tranſport to my heart, to 
be its companion. Poſitively, my dear Har- 
riot, you never beheld fo angelic a creature 
as my ſweet little blue-eyed Julia. Do not 
now,” I beſeech you, fancy this is merely 
the language of a fond mother, and that the 
babe is neither more nor leſs than a little in- 
animate being, juſt like all others cf her 
tender age, whote innocent ſmiles and 8 5 
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leſs condition alone excite admiration and af- 


fection in its fond mother. I know thefe 


were ever your ſentiments, Harriot, on theſe 


occaſions; I know you have ever declared, 
that, during the firſt month or two, they 
mult be uncommonly difcerning who can 
diſtinguiſ one child from another.—But 
come and be convinced of your error ; come 
and ſee your little god-daughter, and con- 
feſs the already diſplays a thouſand attrac- 
tions, a thouſand charms, which plainly de- 


_ clare ſhe will in due time be a prodigy of 
beauty. Then for ſenſe, for underſtanding 


—O, my dear, could ſhe but expreſs her 
ſentiments as fluently as her goſſipping mo- 
ther, ſhe would aſtoniſh you with her amaz- 
ing ſhare of wit and vivacity. I give you 


my word ſhe 4s already extremely ſenſible 


of any ſlight or.indignity, and ſhews a very 
proper degree of reſentment on every occa- 
ſion of that nature. Your not doing my 


I the honour to attend in perſon at her 


rſt appearance in public, for inſtance, what- 
ever your Ladyſhip may think of the matter, 
has given her little heart no ſmall mortifica- 
tion, nor did ſhe once condeſcend to ſmile on 


the perſon you appointed to ſupply your 
place. She has no idea of being anſwered. 


for by proxy; nor am I certain you will ever 
enjoy that place in her eſteem you might 


have 


H 18 FOUND Ar LAST. 3 


have ſecured had you thought proper to aps 
pear for her in perion. She ſcorns to ſpeak 
her ſentiments freely on this her firſt ſubject 
of mortification ; ſhe has too much ſpirit for 
that; but it is abundantly evident ſhe is ex- 
ceedingly hurt by your neglect, nevertheleſs, 
However, as your apology had ſome weight, 
J will, for the ſake of our old friendſhip, 
endeavour to make your peace, as I truſt 
you ſet too much value on her favour, to be 
perfectly eaſy while deprived of it. 


Mr. Stanley, who is one of my firſt fa- 


_ vourites, poſitively inſiſts on my keeping the 
promiſe I gave him, of being of the party 
to York races; but, to tell you the truth, I 
am now ſo unfaſhionable a being, and ſo 
void of all taſte, that I actually find more 
pleaſure in my nurſery, than any I can ex- 
pect to meet with there. I had ſome thoughts 
of taking our little Julia with us, as ſhe is 
now full two months old, but he is of opi- 
nion, ſhe is rather too young to open the 
ball; and .adds, he is no leſs certain, ſhe is 
a belle of too much ſpirit to appear there on 
any other terms. Perhaps you, my dear, 
may be of his opinion; tho' it is now the 
_cuſtom to introduce females almoſt as young 
at every public place. I am poſitive both 
you and J have ſeen miſſes there at a much 
more dangerous age : for I believe my =_ 
I " ling 
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ling Julia would hear all the fine ſpeeches 


her beauty would unavoidably excite from 
the admiring ſmart fellows around her, with- 


out the ſmalleſt emetion. However, I will 


not follow the example of thoſe mothers J 
have juſt taken the liberty to condemn; 

though ſenſible ſhe has either too much, or 
too little ſenſe, ar preſent, to be hurt by the 
indulgence. I hope you will have the civi- 
lity to pronounce it owing to the former.— 
It I can manage it, I intend to get off my- 
ſelf. For this purpoſe I propole to give my 
Lord a friendly hint, that it is not the daugh- 
ters alone who are liable to have ſoft things 
whiſpered in their ear; ſince mothers are but 
too often ſubject to the ſame danger : nor do 
they always recollect, till too late, that it 
is from their huſbands only they can litten 
to them with propriety. For this reaſon I 
ſhall tell him he ought not to truſt me there; 
eſpecially if he is ſincere in the declaration 
he every moment makes, that I never look- 


ed ſo blooming in my life, as ſince I made 


him a preſent of his little angel : and I be- 
gin to think he is right, or that my glaſs is 
very deceitful. So. you ſee, Harriot, if one 


grows handſomer on theſe occaſions, one 


may as well make no raſh vows in regard to 
the future, 


My 
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My beſt compliments to Sir George; and 

tell him, the ſooner he fulfils his promiſe, 

the higher he will be in my good graces. 
My Lord joins his intreaties to mine, that 
he will haſten his viſit. Julia, too, aſſure - 

yourſelf, will on no other terms ign your 

pardon, 


Adieu, | | 


C. GRANVILLE, 
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From and to the ſame. 


| Granville Abbey, 
Il T was in vain—I was obliged to be of 
the party ; which, thank heaven, is over, 
and I am once more returned to my ſmiling 


cherub, whoſe engaging innocence has to 


me infinitely more attractions than all the 
amuſements the world can aftord, though 
ſo eagerly followed : but L Harrict, have 
done with them; yes, poſitively, I give them 
up, and will for the future ſeek no other 
pleaſure than ſuch as I meet with in this 
charming ſpot. 

My Lord is deeply engaged with his im- 
provements: Stanley and he are ſtrolling 
about amongſt the workmen from morning 
till night; nay, they frequently drag me 
with them, till I am tired to death; but as 
they both tell me exerciſe gives an dena 
glow to my complexion, I ſuffer them to 
lead me where they pleaſe with lefs reluc- 
tance. 

We begin already, like prudent parents, 
to be looking out for a proper match for = 
air 
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fair daughter. One cannot be too provi- 
dent, you know, my dear; and this 1s an 
affair that will require' mature deliberation. 
Time flies; we ought, therefore, to make 
the moſt of that portion allotted us. In the 
mean time ſhe is learning to ſpeak as faſt as 
poſſible, in order to give us her opinion cf 
any we may happen to propoſe. We have 
already one in view, to which we hope ſhe 
will not preſume to object, in caſe the young 
man ſhould chance to behold her with as 
much partiality as we do. This is no other, 
my dear friend, than your Ladyſhip's firtt- 
born, who we truſt is by this time far on his 


| journey towards the world. Had he fir it 


made his appearance amongſt us, it would 


have been rather beiter; but we cannot now 


recal paſt time. You have only your fair 
ſelf to blame: had you ſooner followed my 


advice, inſtead of waiting for my example, 


he might ere now have ſaid a thouſand fine 
things, to which I am perſuaded ſhe would 
liſten with no ſmall pleaſure. However, 
ſince we cannot, I ſay, recal the paſt, we 
intreat you will make all the haſte you con- 
veniently can, that there may be as little 
diſproportion in their age as poſlible : we 
will not differ about a few odd months. | 
We had letters laſt week from Rofe-hill, 
Our dear Charlotte writes in better ſpirits 
than 
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than I expected; but I fear ſhe is not in 
reality ſo chearful as ſhe affects to be, in 
order to give us pleaſure. Sir William, in 
his, tells us. he is a good deal engaged at 
preſent with the guardians of his amiable 
Charlotte's unfortunate ſon, and thoſe of 
young Selby. It is a melancholy piece of 
buſineſs; yet mult be attended, however 
painful.— O, Harriot, were it poſſible to re- 
cover that dear child—nay, could we but 
gain any certain intelligence of his fate, be 
what it will—much of our preſent anxiety 
on the dear innocent's account would ceale.: 
but even that, I fear, is more than we can 
ever hope for; and conſequently our felicity 
can never be perfectly complete. Adieu. 
You muſt not now expect me to be ſuch a 
punctual correſpondent as I uſed to be. 
Conſider, my dear, I have the cares of a 
family upon my head; I am now a mother: 
no time, therefore, for ſuch - everlaſting 
fcribbling as we have hitherto been accuſ- 
tomed to, But as this 1s not yet your caſe, 
the latter part I mean, tho' I. truſt it will 
be with all convenient ſpeed; J beg you will 
make the moſt of the intermediate time. 
Pray take care that you do not deſtroy our 
family compact, by bringing forth a 
daughter inſtead of the expected ſon; as a 
blunder 
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blunder of that niture would prodigionſly 
diſconcert our ſettled plan of opgrations.— 


Once more adieu, 


C. GRANVILLE. 


The Editor of this work, finding nothing very in- 
tereſting in the Letters of theſe agreeable triends for 
ſeveral years that follow, has omitted all thoſe that 
paſſed between them till about the time when the 
lovely Julia had attained her ſixteenth year. From 
that period the correſpondence is again carried on, 
and it is hoped will not prove leis acceptable than 
the former, 


N 3 LE T. 
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„ K ELE Kt 
Lady GRANVILLE to Lady Craven 


Wr have maturely conſidered your oblig-- 
ing requeſt, my deaieſi friend, and forry am 
I to fay-it, have unanimouſly agreed to refuſe 
it. © Very well, good folks,” cries your ſaucy 
lady ſhip,. with infinite compoſure, ** I have 
* only this to ſay, it ſhall be my laſt;” Tell 
me the truth, Harriot, did not ſome pretty 
ſpeech. of that nature eſcape you, While 
throv ing my poor epiſtle in the fire without 
the ſmalleft remorſe? am certain of it, ſo 
will ſpare you the confeihon. But pray, my 
dear, conſider the many inconventencies 
that too frequently attend introducing girls 
of my Jalia's age into all the gaieties of life. 
You forget: that,. though tall, and perhaps 
more accompliſhed than many others older 
than herſelf, ſhe is but barely ſixteen; reflect 
on this circumſtance a few moments I. ſay, 
then tell me whether it is not more conſiſtent 
with prudence to let her remain ſome time 
longer ignorant of that world where 'tis far 
from being certain ſhe will meet with ſo great 

a ſhare 
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x ſhare of felicity as ſhe enjoys at preſent. 
Under your protection, and only yours, my 
dear friend, would I on any conſideration: 
truſt her: 0 pray let this civil ſpeech recon- 
” cile your ladyſhip ta the moi tification you: 
| will receive while reading the firſt ſentence 
of this epiſtle. My lord has ſome thoughts 
of ſpending next winter in Paris: if we put 


g= this deſign in execution, ſhe ſhall, in that 
m caſe, be much at your ſervice till our return: 

ie in the mean time ſhe is fully employed with. 
cy her muſic and diawing. Work too has ſome 
ve ſhare of her attention, though but a little. 
„ Ou tambour, with which the was at firſt in 
ty ſuch raptures, is now alinolt totally neglect- 

lle ed. I fear if ſhe waits for a negligee till that 
ut- is finiſhed which ſhe begun in ſuch a violent 
ſo hurry when you was laſt here, ſhe will not 
wy 23 be fit to make her appearance in London ei- 
es ther this winter or the next: yet fo eager was 

ls F A1he to begin it, being a new amuſement, and 

©. conſequently to her charming, one would: 
PS have imagined it would have been finiſhed 
er before night, but to tell you the truth, my 
3 dear, ſhe has a ſmall daſh of her cood mo- 
Ys ther's diſpoſition ; rather too volatile, t00 

nt lively for thoſe kind of matters, Which, as 
1e ſhe frequently ſays, when Jam chiding her 
ar for being an idle, giddy creature, incapable | 
at of ſettling five minutes together to any one "2 
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thing, are merely calculated for thoſe inſipid 
lifeleſs beings who are unable to employ their 
time more to the purpoſe: | 

Well, but my dear Julia,” ſaid I the 
other day, when we were talking on this 
ſubject, ] am aſtonifhed you do not take 
example by the Miſs Clintons, who are 
% never ſeen without their elegant work- 
«© bags, and who are conſtantly decorated 
with the work of their own fair hands. 
from top to toe Can any thing in life be 
more commendable than ſuch proofs that 
they do not miſpend their time?“ 

O my ingenious ſweet-chiding mama, 
cried ſhe interrupting me, believe me, 
<< there are a thouſand infinitely more com- 
e mendable. So far am I from being of 
5+ your opinion, that, on the contrary, were 
4 fo decorated, I ſhould tremble leſt peo- 
ple, while admiring the infinite labour be- 
«© ſtowed on my perſon, ſhould believe I 
„had left no time to decorate my mind. 
„Does this idea never occur to you, my 
„dear madam, when you are ſo profuſe in 
«your praiſes to theſe ſame inanimate miſ- 
* fes? Ah! Fam poſitive it has a thouſand 
times, though you will not acknowledge 
it, leſt your idle Julia ſhould thereby be 
4 encouraged to be ſtill more fo than ſhe is 


8 BE already,” 


5. 200 


He rs FOUND av LAST. 19 
& You are a ſaucy girl,” replied I ſmil- 


ing, though ſenſible there was ſome degree 


of truth in her obſervation : for 'tis certain, 
Harriot, we ſeldom ſee girls of ſuperior un- 


derſtandings, or who have an uncommon 
ſhare of wit and vivacity, fond of thoſe 


(what they perhaps with ſome juſtice call) 
inſignificant employments. I do not recol- 
lect even one of my acquaintance who is 
both a great worker and a great reader : and 
ſurely if they are incompatible, tis eaſy to 


determine which ought to: have the prefe- 


rence, at leaſt with people of fortune, ſince 
money wilt purchaſe every neceſſary embel- 
liſnment for our perſons, but thoſe of the 
mind are not fo eaſily acquired. To our 


_ own induſtry alone we muſt be indebted for 


the Jatter, which 'tis certain is of infinitely 
more importance. So, my dear, as I was 


. faying, the gold and ſilver in our Julia's ne- 


gligee has, I think, a tolerable chance of 
being a little tarniſhed before the gets to the 


laſt ſprig. 


Adieu. I was juſt going to ſeal. my letter 
when your friend Julia gave me the encloſed 


_ billet, which ſhe defied I would ſend with 


mine, Heaven knows what are its contents: 
ſome very important affair no doubt. Once. 
more adie. | | | 
5 C. GRANVILUg. 


LE L. 
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LETTER XXX 


i 


FulL1a GRAN VILLE to Lady CRAVEN, 


S O *tis a determined point, my dear Lady 
Craven, that your poor Julia is not yet 
thought of ſufficient importance to be ſuffer- 
ed to viſit your gay metropolis. My Lord 
_ me I am-too young, mama that lam 
oo giddy. Thank heaven the former is an 
olive which will every hour grow leſs and 
Teſs formidable; and as to the latter, I pre- 
ſume, it would not of itſelf have been 
deemed of any great importance, as mine 
would not, or I am prodigiouſly miſinform- 
ed, have been the only giddy head in Lon- 
don. Or allowing it otherwiſe, where 
could have been the danger of truſting me, 
ſince I ſhould have had ſuch crowds of 
ſteady heads to take care that mine ran 
itſelf into no miſchief? All this, my dear 
madam, I urged in favour of your Lady- 
ſhip's moſt obliging requeſt, but to no 
manner of purpoſe: the votes were carried 
againſt us in ſpite of our united eloquence, 
I can do no leſs, however, than return = 
5 Car 
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dear Lady Craven ten thouſand thanks for 
the pleaſure ſhe had ſo kindly prepared for 


me, though theſe unfortunate defects impu- 


ted to me prevent my having the felicity 
to enjoy them. Thank fortune, J ſay, 
one of theſe I am daily getting the better 
ot, and for the other I will take my chance. 
Would you believe it, my dear madam ? 
Yet what a compliment 1s this to one that, 
alas, but too little deſerves 1t ! I dare not 
flatter myſelf with your want of faith, when 


I tell you my poor ill-fated gown, about 


which I am teazed to death, is ſtill in the 


fame condition as when you left it. To 
tell you a ſecret : I have at length diſcovered 
that I have no great genius for theſe notable 


undertakings. 1 wiſh, indeed, I had made 


the ſaid diſcovery before I ſet myſelf about 


it, as I might by that means have eſcaped 


an unmerciful ſhare of raillery which ſo 


many of my ſatirical friends now think 
themſelves entitled to treat me with. I wiſh 
moſt ſincerely ſome of theſe ſober, work- 


loving damſels, that ſo abound in this part 


of the country, would have the charity to 
amuſe hoes by finiſhing it for me, and 
thus put an end to it, and all my troubles 
together. 68 

We expect my couſin Rochford and my 


' brother in a few days from Eaton, to ſpend a 


month 


j 
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= month or ſix weeks with us. Sir William 
and my aunt, if they do not go to London, 

have alſo promiſed to be with us about the 
fame time. They have no giddy heads you 
know to prevent their journey, and on that 


1 | > very account will perhaps be the leſs inclined 
1 to take it. 
Adieu, my FER madam. Believe me 
moſt affectionately 
Yours, 


Julta GRANVILLE; 


am 
on, 


the 
ou 
hat 


ed - 


Me 
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ETER XXERL 


Miſs GRANVILLE to Miſs ViLLERS. 
£4 a 
* OUR company alone is wanting, Fanny, 
to render our ſociety completely agreeable. 
Sir William and Lady Rochford, their ſon 


Charles, and my brother, arrived here laſt 
week; and yeſterday came Col. Townley, 


Sir John Davers, and Mr. Stanley. I be- 
lieve you know the whole ſet, except the 
Colonel, whom, till then, I never beheld 
more than yourſelf, as he is no acquaint- 


ance of ours, but came with Sir John, who 
begged he might be one for the future. I 
confeſs, my dear, I found no violent incli- 


nation to refuſe his requeſt, had it depended 


upon me, as he is moſt intolerably hand- 
ſome. This is all I can ſay of him at pre- 
ſent with certainty, though I believe he is 
alſo pretty well in other reſpects. But be 


that as it will, a red coat, and elegantly- 


careleſs cockade, can never come amiſs. 


Our concerts will now fhine amazingly, as 


I find our whole party are as muſically in- 
clined as myſelf. The Colonel, Sir John 
tells me, plays divinely on the. violin ; a 

Es perfect 


A 


"% n * 
* A1 . 
. #4 n 
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perfect Giardini. I, you know, ſing like 
any nightingale, and flouriſh on the harpſi- 
Chord enchantingly: were you but here, I 
ſay, with your heavenly lute, we might vie 
with Almack's for harmony. - * 

I have lately met with a mortification of 
a very ſerious nature, from which I ſhould 
not at this moment, perhaps, have been 
wholly recovered, had it not been for the 
arrival , of all theſe good folks, who have 
inſenſibly talked me into good humour 
again. Lady Craven, who very juſtly 
thinks a figure like mine infinitely too ſtriking 
to be thus buried in the country, ſent a 
moſt preſſing invitation for me to ſpend 
this very winter with her in London. 
Can you, Fanny, conceive the palpitation 
her Ladyſhip's epiſtle threw me into? 
Impoſſible. Nothing, my dear, could 
equal it, except my emotions when, after 
a family-conſultation, I found the ſaid invi- 
tation was not to be accepted. The reaſons 
why and wherefore as follows: I am too 
young and too giddy to be truſted in 
that whirlpool of diſſipation. Now pray, 
my dear, do you look upon ſixteen years, 
four months, and fourteen days, to be ſo 
very, very young as that comes to? 
For my part, I am of opinion, if a girl 
has not a ſufficient ſhare of diſcretion at 
that age to keep herſelf out of harm's. 
| . 
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way, ſhe never will. What think you, 
my dear? But it is no matter what either 
you or I think, ſince we are not likely to 
be conſulted about the queſtion ; ſo we may 
as well turn our ſagacious thoughts ſome 
other way: mine, having nothing elſe 
to do, are flown to our handſome Colonel, 
yours perhaps are employed pretty much in 
the ame manner. You cannot do better, , 
my dear, than take up your pen, and tell 
me whether they are or. not. Adieu. Je 
vous aime de tout mon caur, FW 


_ Yours, 


J. GRANVILLE. 


2 N 
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LEE CU - ARXIV. 
Lady GRANVILLE to Lady CRAVvEN, 


T BELIEVE it might have been as well, 
if not better, my dear Lady Craven, had 
we ſuffered our Julia to accept your oblig- 
ing invitation; but we wiſhed to have pre- 
ſerved her for ſome time longer from the 
danger of flattery, and that admiration 
which charms like hers will unavoidably ex- 
cite, whenever ſhe appears in the world: 
for it is certain, my dear friend, ſhe 1s not 
an object likely to be beheld with indiffe- 
rence : yet, at her age, how exceedingly 
pernicious may thoſe compliments be which. 
will, no doubt, be laviſhed on her beauty, 
had it been poſſible, I ſay, to have conceal- 
ed from her the power of thoſe graces and 
attractions ſhe is poſleſſed of! But it is too 
late: nay, in all probability, ſne diſcovered 
it long before we had any idea of her having 
ſo much penetration, Perhaps, Harriot, 
you may be inclined to tell me I had only to 
judge by myſelf, or indeed by any other fe- 
male, in order to be ſenſible it is one of the 
firſt we make of any importance. It is very 
5 true, 


J. 


19 
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true, my dear, and therefore a meer farce to 


imagine becauſe a prudent mother, like her 


ſhe is bleſſed with, makes it a point to be 
filent on this pleaſing ſubject, that ſhe muſt 
of courſe remain 1n a ſtate of happy igno- 
rance. The ſecret is blown, my dear friend, 
in ſpite of all my prudent care : Col. Town- 
ley has put the matter beyond a doubt. He 
was introduced to our family by your friend 
Sir John Davers They are both here at 


preſent : and, if I may judge by the viſible 


pleaſure the former takes in the company of 
our little conqueror, he at leaſt will not take 
his leave without regret. In fine, the man 


is ſeriouſly caught by her engaging ſmiles | 


and various accompliſhments. Yet is ſhe 
not in reality a mere child. He, however, 
looks upon her in a different light, and, j 


preſume, found no great difficulty to prevail | 


upon her to follow his flattering example. 


Not that I believe ſhe has the ſmalleſt partia- 


lity for him, ſince the attention and aſſiduity 
he treats her with is no more than ſhe meets 
with from every other man who fees her, 
and which ſhe, no doubt, like the reſt of our 
ſex, looks. upon as juſtly due to her ſuperior 
attractions. Yet Julia is a good girl, Har- 
riot, and has, I truſt, as little vanity as moſt 
others of her age. The Colonel, no doubt, 


looking upon every man as his rival, ani} 
N a trembling with lov er-like ap- 


03 . prehenilzans, 
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prehenſions, leſt ſome one of the multitude 


ſhe 1s unavoidably ſurrounded with, ſhould: 
get the ſtart of him, and run away with the 
heart of his fair miſtrels, took an opportu- 
nity yeſterday to ſpeak to my Lord and me 
on this intereſting ſubject. He is a man cf 
family and fortune, his character too is un- 
exceptionable, and ſor perſon—but I. forget 
your Ladythip i is better acquainted” with all 
theſe circumſtances: than ourſelves: M hat 
could we then object to his propoſals? Her 
youth alone was all our plea. He would 


wait till we pronounced that obſtacle to his 


felicity removed. Would: we but give him 
permiſſion to hope this was. our only objec- 
tion? My. Lord, aſſured him he had no other, 
on condition his daughter. was of the fame. 
opinion ;; but he had made it a point never, 
in the ſmalleſt degree, to controw her incli- 
nations in an affair of ſuch infinite impor- 
tance to her future happineſs. He had rea- 
fon to believe her ſentiments: were too deli- 
cate, her underſtanding too good, ever to 
apprehend her making an improper choice., 
and as- her felicity was dearer to him than 


any other conſideration, either of riches. or 


ambition, ſhe alone could. pronounce his 
fate. He wiſhed however ſhe might, as he 
flattered himſelf from the knowledge he had 
of her good ſenſe that ſhe would, wait a few 
years before ſhe gave to any man that pre- 
ference 
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ference he did her the honcur to ſolicit; ad- 
ding, he thought no girl could with. certain 
ty know her own mind, before ſhe had taken 
twenty years at leaſt to conſult it. Between: 
_ ourſelves, Harriot, his Lordſhip was of a 
different way of thinking, when he was him- 
ſelf in the good. Colonel's ſighing conditions 
A certain friend of yours, my dear, had not, 
I believe, quite attained that important age, 

et he did not on that occaſion infiſt on her 
waiting dul ſhe had. By the way, it would 
be infinitely wiſer if we were to. add the 

other ten, ſince we. ſhould in that cafe make 
much more reſpectable mothers than either 
you or I, Harriot, do at preſent, when it is 
no eaſy matter to ditlinguiſh Madame from 
Mademoijelle Here am I, for inſtance, bare- 
ly thirty- four, yet the fellows are already im- 
Fatient to transform me into a grandmother, 
E vow it is horridly mortifying It is this, I 
ſay, we get by being caught ſo ridiculouſly 
young ; yet I fear, were I to ſet forth this 
lage argument with all the eloquence of a 
Cicero, to your friend Julia, it would make 
but a very ſlight impreſſion. Now, as I. 
{aid before, it might have been as well had 
we allowed her to ſpend the winter with you 
in London, or- taken her there ourſelves, 
where, though ſhe would, na doubt, have 
met with a competent ſhare of admiration, 


it is ten to one if any man bea taken it into 
his: 
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his head to make ſerious propoſals. People 


there are too much engaged in a: thouſand 
diflipations, to be ſo violently bent upon ma- 
trimony as we, good folks, who are more at 
a loſs for amuſement; We thought we had 
| ſhewn prodigious ſagacity when, on her re- 
turn from ſchool, we made the meritorious 
reſolution of remaining two or three years 
in the country after that event. It is all to 
no purpoſe; my dear: beauty and fortune, 
whan united, will: be diſcovered, I find, 
though hid in a deſart. And to ſay truth, 
Granville-Abbey i 1s not quite ſo retired as that 
comes to; ſince we are perpetually crowded 
with company, . notwithſtanding you tell us 
the whole world is in London How the 
affair will end J know not, but I fancy ſhe 
will be in no hurry to put an end to his flat- 
tering aſſiduities; ſinee, to do her juſtice, I 
believe the affair of matrimony has never 
yet had a place in her imagination. Adieu. 


* Yours; 


C. GRANVILLE. 


| Vis 1s FOUND ar LAST. 27 


LETTER. XXXV: 
Miſs GRANVILLE to Miſs VILLERS. 


A T length, Fanny, I have begun the. 
important buſineſs of life. Need I explain. 
myſelf more clearly? or do you gueſs 1 
mean that buſineſs which alone is worthy to 
engroſs the care and attention of a firſt- 


rate belle ;—viz. Conqueſt ?—This cannot 


be neceſſary to you, my dear Fanny, who 
are yourſelf one of that happy, that envied 
number. Perhaps there are beings in the 
world who might point out to us ſome other 


employment, which they would endeavour 


to perſuade us is ſtill more our duty to 
ſtudy; but I fear their arguments, however 
ſagacious, would not have the good fortune 
to convince us of their ſuperiority in point 
of judgment. Allowing, however, there 
may be others equally important, I am 


poſitive they could find none ſo perfectly 


agreeable to my inclination ; and it is an 


eſtabliſhed maxim, that when people are 
about chooſing a profeſſion, if they wiſh to 
excel or make a figure in it, they ought by 
all means to conſult both the genius and. 
bo inclination. | 
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inclination of the perſon concerned, before 
they finally determine the matter. Now I, 
my dear, have maturely weighed it, and 
am convinced Nature deſigned me for that 
very purpoſe, and no other; and Thave ac- 
cordingly ſet myſelf to fulfil her Ladyſhp's 
noble deſign without loſs of time. —You will, 
perhaps, wonder at my courage, when I 
tell you, I made my very firſt attempt on 
the heart of one who is not qnly one of the 


_ fame profeſſion himſelf, but who has been 
 feveral years an acknowledged hero. I 


confeſs this was rather a bold undertaking for 


one of my youth and inexperience; but the 


more difficult the taſk, you know, the more 
honour and glory if attended with ſuccefs. 
This animating reflection encouraged me to 
proceed with becoming ſpirit in my enter- 


priſe; and J have the pleaſure to inform you, 
I have met with more than I could have 


expected in ſo ſhort a time. This hero is no 


other than the gallant, gay, and amazingly- 


handſome Colonel Townley.— Now, Fanny, 
what do you ſay to my abilities? I hope, 


after this proof, there can be no reaſon to 


fear my having miſtaken my talent; a fault 
but too frequent when people firſt ſet out in 


life. Many are the inftances one might 


bring to juſtify this obſervation : one, howe- 


ver, ſhall ſuffice at preſent, as I have no 


time to loſe, 
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Our Reverend Paſtor, my dear.—Do 
you, or can any living foul, imagine Nature, 
when ſhe diſpatched him into the world, ut- 
tended him for the pulpit ?—lt is certain, 
Fanny, I never ſee him there, without ex- 


pecting a diſſertation on dogs and horſes ; 


being fo much accuſtomed to hear him ex- 
patiate on that animating ſubject every where 
elle. And, to tell you the truth, I believe 
the generality of his congregation would be 
much more edified by a diſcourſe of that 
nature, than by thoſe he generally treats 
them with: for, exceedingly ſenſible that 


he knows very little of this world, and ftill 
- leis of the other, he very wiſely ſays nothing 


about either, but talks without ceaſing of 


the ſun, moon, and ſtars, thoſe glorious 


.orbs, as he calls them, about which I pre- 


ſume he flatters himſelf his hearers neither 


know nor care a ſingle pinch of ſnuff, and, 


conſequently, cannot refute thoſe elaborate 


accounts he thinks proper to give of them, 
Now by this means you ſee it is evident we 
cannot deny but his converſation borders 


upon heaven: but I am terribly afraid, ff 


the good folks continue to take him for their 
guide, they will never be able to reach 
farther than the ſaid borders, were he to 
preach till doomſday, | 
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And ſo, Fanny, the gallant Colonel, as! 
was ſaying, after having ſubdued half the 
'world by his conquering ſword, 1s at length 
ſubdued himſelf by my no leſs conquering 
beauty : my chains are rivetted upon him for 
life.— Do not miſtake me, my dear; it is 
certain haz ſpeech ſavours a little of matri- 
mony ; but heaven forbid it ſhould become 
that yet. This would indeed be paſt a joke; 
which I give you my word I have not the 
ſmalleſt deſign it ever ſhould be, whatever 
his worſhip may think of the matter. In 
that deplorable caſe you know I ought to be 
as far gone in the ſighing way as himſelf; 


at leaſt ſuch are my antediluvian notions of 


theſe affairs, though the moderns have ren- 
dered it infinitely eaſter : but 1 confeſs it is 
not 1n this initance alone I am partial to the 


| ancients. So the good Colonel, with all his 


attractions, has as fair a chance of being diſ- 
appointed as any reaſonable man can deſire: 
for, thanks to my beſt of fathers, and the 
moſt beautiful of all poſſible mothers, my 


heart, hand, and inclinations, are left wholly 


to my own diſpoſa] : and this alone, my dear 
Fanny, . they may depend upon, ſhall be an 
inviolable ſecurity againſt my ever giving 
cauſe to repent that ſweet indulgence. Their 
tenderneſs in this, as well as every other in- 
ſtance, melts my heart Now could I with 
pleaſure write a yolume on the delightful ſen- 

| ſations 
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fations of natural affection; but, leſt you 
ſhould not happen to be in a humour to read 
it with due attention, I will reſerve tnem for 
my private meditations ; and, without far- 
ther ceremony. bid you 


Adieu, 


JuIIA GRANVILLE: 


/ 
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LETTER XXXVI 


Lady GRANVILLE to Lady Cravey. 


W E have juſt received a letter from my 


brother, begging we will go and ſpend a 


month or two with him at Roſe-hill, as he 


finds himſelf ſo much engaged in buſineſs, 
that he cannot, as he intended, come to us. 
believe we ſhall obey his ſummons, being 
at preſent, for the firſt time this age, free 
from company, and at liberty to go where 
we pleaſe; and as this is the caſe, you may 
ſuppoſe there required but few arguments in 
nder to prevail upon us to do what is ſo 
perfectly agreeable to our inclination. 

Poor Colonel. Townley has received his 


final anſwer from Julia, for which, ſuch as 
it is, he may thank her good mother, ſince, 


had the been left to herſelf, I believe, his 
ſuſpence would not have been quite ſo ſoon 
at an end. I ſaw very clearly ſhe had no 
thoughts of liſtening ſeriouſly to his ſuit, 


though ſhe ſeemed to have ſtill leſs to diſcard 


him from her train ; but as I wiſh as mach 


as poſſible to check every ſpark of coquetry 
ſhe may happen to have in her compoſition, 


i made 
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made a point of her being explicit. She 


urged the cruelty of ſuch a requeſt, endea- 


vouring to convince me it was infinitely 
more ſo to daſh all his fond hopes at once, 
than to ſuffer him for a while to indulge 
them. Many ſage arguments ſhe made 
uſe of to prove her aſſertion, but as I had 
almoſt as many, and thoſe fill more unan- 
ſwerable, ſhe was obliged to yield, though 
much inclined to retain him in her ſervice 
till ſhe could provide herſelf with another 
to ſupply his place. Another as agreeable, 
I ſhould ſay; for it is certain that alone is 
wanting, ſince ſhe has admirers in abun- 
dance, but none ſhe ſets any great value on 


except himſelf, —I declare to you, Harriot, 


[ fee r for the poor fellow's ſuffer- 
ings. In my life I never. ſaw any creature 


ſo deeply affected, on being aſſured there 


were no hopes of gaining her volatile heart. 
It is aſtoniſhing, my dear, that a giddy- 
headed, mere girl like her, ſhouid have 
found means to fix ſo ſtrong an attachment. 
Tis true nothing can be more levely than 
her perſon, and it is no leſs fo that her man- 
ners are uncommonly engaging ; yet a man 
that has ſeen ſo much of the world as he has 
done—but it is perhaps owing to this very 


_ circumſtanee that he gives her the prefer- 
_ ence, In ſpite of all we could ſay, how-: 
ever, he is determined to perſevere, as he 


flatters 


34 Hz 1s FOUND Ar LAST. 


flatters himſelf, and I hope, nay am politive 


he is right in his conjecture, that her heart 
is not at preſent prepoſſeſſed in favour 
of any other. To this I have no objection, 
and have accordingly at his earneſt requeſt 
given him permiſſion to renewhis viſits when 
we return from Sir William's. 


Our dear Charles and his couſin ſet off 
yeſterday on their return to Eton. I will ſay 


nothing of his improvement either in mind, 
perſon, or addreſs, as my lord has given 


them permiſſion to ſpend a day with you in 


town before they join their companions ; 
you will then be able to judge for yourſelf, 


In my opinion—but what's the opinion 


of a doating mother in theſe. caſes?—If it 
did, Harriot, I would tell you I think him 
the exact reſemblance of his charming, 
father ——More, I truſt, you will allow 
cannot poſſibly be ſaid in his praiſe.— As for 
our Julia, you know, ſhe is my very elf. 
—This compliment, 1 think, muſt preveat 
the ſmalleſt ſpark of envy for that I have 
beſtowed on her brother, had ſhe one ſpark 
of it in her nature, which | verily believe 
the has not. Indeed ſhe is an object more 
likely to. excite in others that horrid paſſion, 
than to experience it herſelf, 

She has juſt finiſhed the ſet of flowers 
for your drefling-room, in which we are all 

of opinion ſhe has out-done her uſual out- 
- doings. 


3 i a. — S A 
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doings. It is certain there is an amazing 


degree of delicacy in the colouring. The 
moſs-roſes, I think, ſurpaſs any I ever ſaw, 
except thoſe growing on your favourite 
buſh under my window, which at preſent, 


indeed, has but few charms to boaſt. The 


ſpring, however, will, I truſt, reſtore it to 
all its former beauty, when, I alſo truſt, 
you will come and every morning honour 
it by gathering from its branches an elegant 
houguet to adorn your fair boſom. Believe 
me, my dear Lady. Craven, I look forward 
to that felicity with inexpreſſible delight, 
and am perpetually counting the tedious in- 
tervening months. Thank heaven we have 
at length got almoſt to the end of March, 
that bluſtering period over we may begin 1 


| talk of ſummer, a ſeaſon I now know how 
to value as I ought, though I remember the 
time, Harriot, when I have thought it ex- 


ceedingly inſipid and void of pleaſure, 
when I preferred the joys of an approaching 
birth-day in London, in ſpite of ſmoak and 
thick unwholſome air, to all the beauties 


of nature ſo laviſhly poured forth in the 


peaceful ſhades. of the country. But now, 
my dear, I am an old mairied woman, 
though not an od woman married, and have 
done with all thoſe vanities : and really con- 
ſidering I have a well grown daughter, who 
is ready to take my place, tis full time I 
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ſhould. It is but too often the caſe, Harriot, 
that mothers find it difficult to reſign to thole 


ſaid daughters that place with the grace and 


eaſe they ought. This is an obſervation I 
have ſo frequently made on others, that! 
truſt I ſhall take warning by their weakneſs, 
nor give them an opportunity to make 
the ſame remark on myſelf. If you, Lady 
Craven ſhould in future times ſee me in 
danger of forgetting this prudent maxim, 
or in any degree unwilling to 1etreat, do, 
my dear, give me a gentle twitch by the 
elbow, juſt to remind me that your friend 
Julia is now the chief perſonage in the 
drama, and that I have only to ſee that ſhe 
plays her part with dignity, judgement; 
and propriety. 

Adieu,—Bclieve me moſt affectionately 


yours, 


C. GRANVILLE. 
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LET FER XXEVEE 


Miſs GRANVILLE to Miſs ViLLERS, 


* 


Roſe-hiil, 


TEIA me, Fanny, could any thing in 
lite be more intolerably cruel ? would you 


believe it! I was abſolutely compelled to give 
my charming Colonel his final diſmilſion be- 
fore we left the Abbey, merely becauſe I, 
like a ſimpleton, on being queſtioned by my 
mama concerning the ſtate of my heart, 
had the honeſty to tell her it had not the 
ſmalleſt degree of partiality in his favour. 


Now this, to be ſure, was literally true in the 


light they take it in. But for heaven's ſake 
tell me am I never to indulge a little harm- 


leſs flirtation with any man till I happen to 
meet with one with whom J am to flirt for 


life ?—Ah, Fanny, the very idea of it is 


enough to give one the vapours. Now had 


I known, I fay, the conſequence of my an- 
ſwering with that ſincerity, I am afraid I 
ſhould not have been quite fo explicit. I 
might, you know, have deſired a conveni- 
ent time to examine the matter more mi- 
nutely. That uncoubtedly would not have 


been denied, and in the interim we might 


have 


33 He 1s FOUND Ar LAST. 
have flirted together 1n the moſt delightful 
manner imaginable; for, to do him juſtice, 
he is perfectly maſter of that agreeable ſci- 
ence, by which means he had juſtly gained 
a very conſiderable preference in my good 
graces: but as to my heart, and all that, 
about which they mak? ſuch a violent buſtle, 
F proteſt I know-no more about its emotions 
than you do :. not the ſmalleſt palpitation do 
J feel, let them ſay all they can to excite 
them. Ltherefore begin to fancy that nature 
has been in ſo much anxiety to make my 
outward form complete, that in her confu- 
ſion ſhe has forgot that trifling circumſtance, 
ſince if really I had a heart, I muſt ere now 
have diſcovered it by ſome means or other, 
So, my dear, the poor milerable Colonel is 
diimiſſed, or rather he has obtained my per- 
miſſion to lay aſide his chains whenever ſo 
inclined. ' But ſo natural to mortal man is the 
dear ſpirit of contradiction, that now, when 
offered his liberty, he will on. no terms ac- 
cept of it,. but ſwears by all the gods and 
goddeiles he will remain my flave for life — 
Pretty talking this, Fanny.—Thele emble- 
matical: flouriſhes make mot admirable 
ſpeeches, and no doubt onght to make a 
deep impreſſion — A flave for life — tis real- 
ly moving, my dear: don't you think ſo?— 
Now having devoted a competent ſhare of 
ny Paper to-the lad _ let me 3 
Wat 


ful 


ed 
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what remains to ſome more important ſub- 
ject.— Apropos: Sir William made me a 
preſent this morning of the moſt enchanting 


little lap- dog you ever beheld in your life. 


Not a ſize bigger than my ſquirrel, and white 


as the driven ſnow.— Pray my dear tell me 


in your next in what reſpect, or by what 
means driven ſnow is whiter than any other. 
Aud he aſſures me it is now, though ſuch 
a dear little Lilliputian, arrived to years of 
diſcretion and its full growth —We have 
named him Cupid, as I thought it would 
not be amiſs to have that ſly urchin at my 
command.—He has the fineſt hair and eyes 


in the world, except thoſe of Colonel Town- 


ley. If ever you happen to meet with him 
Fanny, pray read that flattering line by way 
of conſolation, for being deprived of my 


company. I hope he will have the grace to 


be properly ſenſible of the compliment, ſince 
'tis not of every man I make ſuch civil 

ſpeeches, I give him my honour. 
To-morrow we are engaged to a ball at 
Sir George Evelyn's, where I propoſe to 
make choice of a ſmart fellow to ſupply his 
place.— I have a negligee for the occaſion, 
that for its elegance, Fanny, would abſo- 
lutely aſtoniſh you. I think I ſee the happy 
effect it will produce on all the unmarried 
ladies —Ah they little dream of the mortifi- 
cation that awaits tem Then the fellows ! 
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But I'll leave you to imagine the havock I 


ſhall make amongſt them.—A new face, 
and that too quite out of the common ſty le, 
cannot ſail to do a world of miſchief. 


Adieu. 


J. GRARxvILILx. 
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From and to the ſame. 


Roſe-bill. 


& OME, my dear Fanny, gueſs, if you 


can, who it is I have got, I will not ſay 
made choice of, to ſupply the place of my 


poor Colonel. Fanny, I will give you a 


thouſand years to do it in, and take any 


bet you pleaſe, you miſs it at laſt. What 


think you of young Selby ? That is the 


very man, my dear, who, according to the 


opinion of every one preſent, is as fairly 


caught as ever man was caught ſince the 
days of Adam. Now had I been the daugh- 


ter of Lady Rochford, inſtead of that of her 
friend Lady Granville, here would have 
been the fineſt opportunity to have got the 
Beverly eſtate back again to its old family. 
In that caſe, to be ſure, I could have done 
no leſs than take him at all events: but as 
that is not the caſe, I hope I may, without 


ceremony, declare I think him the moſt de- 
teſtable of all poſſible beings. He has tho- 
roughly convinced me I am not without & 
heart, a circumſtance about which I was 
lately in ſome doubts ; but thoſe doubts no 


longer 
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longer exiſt ; for on his overwhelming me 
with a profuſion of odious common- place 
ſpeeches on my beauty, & c. &c. I felt it 
riſe with indignation at his preſuming to pay 
my underſtanding ſo poor a compliment. I 
had ever been told he was a ,very plain 
young man: I am now not only. convinced 
of this glaring truth, but that he 1s alſo a ve- 
ry fooliſh and conceited one; which, when 
added to the other, you muſt confeſs make 
a very pretty aſſortment. Yet this inſignifi- 
cant being, Fanny, had actually the face to 
aſk the honour of my fair hand at-the ball; 

nay, and was moſt horridly out of temper 
too becauſe I took the liberty to refuſe it, 
This however, contrary to my expectations, 
did not prevent his tormenting me during the 
whole evening: but I was obliged to concee# 
as much as poſſible my chagrin, as my part- 
ner, Sir George's ſon, ſeemed ready, on the 
firſt notice, to reſent what I was pleaſed to 
call his impertinent aſſiduities. Finding 
this, I ſay, for fear of making a buſtle 
amongſt the good folks, I ſaid no more 
about it, but let him take his own way, 
though I had at firſt ſome thoughts of let- 
ting them amuſe themſelves with a duel, as 
that you know, my dear, would have eſta- 
bliſned my fame at once; but on reflection 
gave it up, perſuaded a reſource of that na- 


ture was quite unneceſſary, I need _— 
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tell you, after all this, he has but a poor 
chance of being more fortunate than his pre- 
deceſſor the Colonel. He viſits at Sir Wil- 


liam's but ſeldom, as you may naturally 
imagine he cannot be a very agreeable ob- 


je& to poor Lady Rochford , ſince it is im- 


poſſible ſhe can ever behold him without the 
moſt painful emotions, though ſo many 
years are now elapſed ſince that unfortunate 
event, which, if T may judge by the little 
I have ſeen of him, I fancy he has not a 
mind fſuffictently generous to lament. I 
now have but too much reaſon to apprehend 

his viſits here will be more frequent, which I 


am poſitive can be productive of pleaſure to 


no one except himſelf; and even he muit 
be a good deal diſappointed if that pleaſure 
depends on his meeting from me a gracious 


Teception, 


And thus let us put an end to the Selby 
chapter, and my letter alſo, if you have no 
objections, as I am this moment informed 
there are half a hundred ſmart fellows arriv- 
ed to enquire how we do after the fatigue of 
yeſterday's ball. Fifty to five but he is one 


of thenumber. 


Adien, 
J. GRANVILLE. 


" LE 
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LETT ER SEX. 
Lady GRANVILLE to Lady CRAVvEN. 


'S O OD heavens! my dear Lady Craven, 
what are we to think of this aſtoniſhing 
event? For my part, I am ſtill ſo violently 


agitated by the very extraordinary, and no 


lets intereſting diſcovery, that though deſir- 
cus to give you the particulars, I fear it will 
be out of my power. But to keep you no 
longer in ſuſpence. I is now about ten days 


ſiace my brother received a letter from Mts. 


Selby, begging he would inſtantly go to her, 
as ſhe was extremely ill, and in caſe ſhe 
ſuould not recover, of which ſhe was herſelf 


cxtiemely doubtful, intreated, in the moſt 
Earneſt manner, he would on no conſidera- 


ticn refuſe her requeſt, as ſhe had ſomething 
to acquaint him with of the utmoſt impor- 
fnce, not only to herſelf, but to him and 


his family. This, you may believe, could 


not fail to excite in us the higheſt curioſity, 
A thouſand conjectures were formed amongſt 
us whilit Sir William was preparing to obey 
the unexpected ſummons : but, good God ! 
how very far were any of us from * 
the 
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the nature of this ſurpriſing affair! He left 


us the next morning, no leſs impatient than 
ourſelves to know the occaſion of his journey. 
On his arrival he found her infinitely worle 
than he expected, the Phyſicians declaring 
they had no longer the ſmalleit hopes of 
her life. He begged to be immediately con- 


ducted to her apartment; but ſhe no ſooner 


beheld him, than it threw her into ſuch 
violent emotions, that the Doctors found it 
abſolutely neceſſary to deſire he would retire 
till ſhe was a little recovered; as in her ſitua- 
tion, any degree of ſurpriſe might be attend- 
ed with fatal conſequences. He obeyed, 
and in an adjoining room waited till ſhe was 
ſufficiently compoſed to readmit him. His. 
impatience to be recalled was, you may 
believe, exceſſively great, fearng ſhe might 
die, and leave the curioſity ſhe had thus 


excited ungratified. In abont half an hour, 


however, he was deſired to attend her. She 


© was rather more compoſed, but appeared fo 


exceedingly weak, that he was apprehenſive 
ſhe would not have ſtrength to go through 
the taſk, which he had the greateſt reaſon 
to believe muſt be extremely painful. She 
now, in a faint and tremulous voice, order- 
ed every perſon, except Sir Willtam and 
her ſon, to withdraw. They obeyed, and 
the two Gentlemen fat gazing on each other, 
with looks of inexpreſſible anxiety and im- 

8 | patience. 
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patience. She was juſt going to break the 
painful ſilence they had been in fore mo- 
ments, which to them, you inay believe, 
appeared as many hours, when, having u. 
tered only a few words, in order 10 Prepare 
them ſor what was to follow, ſhe. was ſeized 
with a fit, which they believed would for 
ever put it out of her power to proceed. 
They were deceived however. After laying 
a conſiderable time in that ſhocking condi- 
tion, ſhe again made an effort to ſpeak, but 
had only power to pronounce the following 
aſtoniſhing ſentences :;—** O Sir William 
** —Ah my God! how, how ſhall I declare 
*© t?—Yet I am dying. Sir William, 
“ know that the fon of Lady Rochford, fo 
long imagined to be dead, lives, and" 
| Here her emotions were again fo violent, 
that they feared another, and perhaps more 
fatal fit than the former, and were therefore 
obliged to call for help: but it was too late: 
in ſpite of all their endeavours to ſave her, 
ihe expired, without having power to utter 
another word. 

You may more eaſily conceive, my dear 
Lady Craven, than I can deſeribe, the 
amazement, the Various emotions, into which 
a ſpeech of this nature muſt unavoidably 
throw my brother and her fon, both {o 
very deeply intereſted in ſuch an aſtoniſhing 


diſcovery. Finding all hopes of having a 
8 ; mois 
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more ſatisfactory account of the amazing 
affair ſo unfortunately at an end, they both 


retired from the melancholy ſcene, but were, 


for a conſiderable time, by the exceſs of 
their ſurpriſe and diſappointment, unable 
to ſpeak to each other on the ſubject, which 
nevertheleſs wholly engroſſed their thoughts, 

It is certain there could not be conceived a 
more. embarraſſing ſituation than theirs at 
that moment. In fine, after much conver- 
tation to very little purpoſe; and leſs ſat:sfac- 
tion on: either fide, they parted ; Mr. Selby 

perſiſting in it that all they had heard could 
only be imputed to the effects of a diforder- 


ed imagination: that the ſtory uſelt evi- 


dently declared.it, being ſo extremely 1idi- 
culous and improbable : but whether or not, 
or in whatever light he or others might thi nk 
proper to view it, this was his unalterable 
opinion, and conſequently he ſhould. not 
think it worth his while to beſtow upon it one 


moment's ſerious reflection. Sir William 


readily acknowledged. there was but 100 


much reaſon for his conjecture; owned it 


had the greateſt appearance imaginable of 
being nothing more, yet, as the child was 
actually loſt in a moſt extraordinary manner, 
and as the thing was certainly pollibie, 
though he with him confeſſed it ſeemed hut 
too improbable, he muſt pardon him if he 

did not draw exactly the ſame concluſion 


2 =. vow 
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from what they had 0 unexpectedly. 
Heard. 

As you pleaſe for that, Sir William,” 
replied Selby, infinitely more agitated then 
he thought proper to acknowledge ; ** you 
are certainly at Hberty to belteve what- 
ever you think moſt agreeable; but I fancy 
it will at leaſt be ſomewhat difficult to 
© Prove whether your opinion or mine has 
the belt foundation; and I need hardly 
* tell you I ſhall, till that is fully done, beg 
leave to think as I do at pietent, and act 
accordingly.” 

** No doubt of it,” W my brother, 
+ Even I, Mr. Selby, ſhould condeinn you, 
if you did not: yet it cannot, I ſhould 
imagine, ſurpriæe you, my dear Sir, if 
= we thould, after ſuch a declaration, make 
« jt our fature ſtudy tb gain a more certain 
{++ information in regard to an event fo inex- 
++ prellibly intereſting. I am. but too ſeni1ble 
++ this attempt will be attended with the 
+ greateſt, if not inſurmountable difficulties; 
++ but it is nevertheleſs of too much impor- 
** tance, and tco deeply intereſting to the 
peace of his family, to be on that account 
“ neglected.” 

Again I repeat it, my deareſt friend, what 
are we to think of this aſtoniſhing declara- 
tion? And if true, how are we to diſcover 
in what part of the world he is concealed. 

Poor 
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Poor Lady Rochford is almoſt diſtracted 
with joy, with fear, and ten thouſand other 
ſenſations. Indeed we are none of us in a 
fituation much more compoſed ; and what 
is worſe, we do not fee the leaſt probability 
of ever being certain whether we ought to 
indulge thoſe delightful hopes. to which this 
ſtory has given birth. In what light, my 


dear Lady Craven, are we to look. upon Mis. 


ce]by, if what ſhe, with her dying breath 
allerted, is really to be depended. upon? 
Will it, do you think, be a breach of cha- 
rity to entertain a ſuſpicion that ſhe has been 
but too deeply engaged in this ſhocking ad- 
venture? One can be at no loſs for her mo- 
tive: her ſon was next heir to the eſtate: 


it was a very conſiderable one, his but ſmall. 
Let us, however, at the ſame time remem- 


er, that it by no means follows he ſhould 
alſo be acceſſary to this horrid affair; ſince, 


when. it was put in execution, he was a boy, 


and conſequently too. young, to have any 
hand in it. Nor is it leſs evident his mother 
had never acquainted him with the ſecret, 
which, if ſhe had done, one cannot ſuppoſe 
he would ſo calmly have ſat to hear what 
the had to ſay to Sir William; as in that 
caſe he mult have gueſſed. but too caſily her 
deſign, and conſequently would have taken 
care to diſappoint her purpoſe. Theſe re- 
flections certainly exculpate him, though one 

| . cannot. 
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cannot entertain the ſmalleſt June of his 
mother's guilt. 

How exceedingly unfortunate, my dear 
Harriot, that ſhe did not live to give us a 
farther light into this perplexing ſtory, which 
ſhe certainly intended when ſhe ſent for my 
brother ! How infinitely happy would a per- 
fect diſcovery have made us all! Whereas 


now, ſo much anxiety, fo many fears and 


apprehenſions are mixed with our hopes, 
that the latter afford us but a ſmall degree of 
that joy they would otherwiſe do. 


I forget whether I mentioned in my laſt 


letter that Mr. Selby was at a ball given by 
Sir George Evelyn, where he ſaw, and was 
extremely ſtruck with the charms of our 
Julia. The conqueſt ſhe had made was ex- 


tremely viſible to the whole company, as he 


did not attempt to conceal his emotions in 


her favour. I need hardly teil your Lady- 


ſhip he met with no very gracious return to 
the fine things he was perpetually ſaying to 


her. You have ſeen him, and have allo 


heard his general character, which it is cer- 
tain: is not the moiÞ amiable in the world 5 


but he is, no doubt, of a different opinion; 


and being maſter of a. fine fortune, I pre- 
ſume he thought any woman would be hon- 
oured by his diſtinction. He is not quite fo 
well acquainted with our faucy daughter as 


you are, Harriot; if he was, it is pollible he 


might 


„ 
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might have addreſſed her with a little more 
difidence, But whatever hopes he may 
have hitherto indulged, this affair will, I 


fancy, put an effectual end to them. 


I doubt not you will join your fervent 
prayers to mine, that heaven may at length 
compleat the felicity of our amiable Lady 
Rochford, by reſtoring to her arms her long 
loft and much-lamented ſon. 


Adieu, 


C. G. 


* 
. 
* - 


£2 Hr 1s FOUND ar LAST. 
TETTEN x 
Miſs Granville to Miſs ViLLERs. 


Wy AT an aſtoniſhing affair is this decla- 
ration of Mrs. Selby's, my dear Fanny ! 
You have, I know, heard all the particulars 


from Lady Craven; and therefore cannot be 


ſurpriſed that I have not wrote to you before : 
it has abſolutely been impoſſible, ſo great is 
the confuſion this ſtory has thrown us all into; 
nor do I ſee the ſmalleſt hopes of our ever 
being reſtored to tranquillity ; ſince that de- 
pends on our being able to diſcover to what 
part of the world this long-lamented ſon was 
conveyed—or, rather, in what part of the 
world he is at preſent, Lady Rochford has 
ſo much reaſon to believe he is ſtill living, 
that it cannot be ſuppoſed ſhe will ever be at 
peace till he is reſtored to her; and heaven 
knows there are ſo many obſtacles to prevent 


this felicity, that, for my part, I look upon 


it as next to an impoſſibility. You may be- 
lieve, though this is not my opinion only, 
we do not expreſs our fears to her Ladyſhip, 
who is unfortunately prepoſſeſſed with the 
idea, that this is a bleſſing which Providence 

has 
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has yet in ſtore for her; and is, conſequent- 
ly, happy beyond expreſſion with the de- 
lightful proſpect of an event ſo long deſfpair-' 
ed of. Yet how are we to begin this inte- 
reſting ſearch; ſince no living ſoul can, or at 
leatt will, ſuppoſing it in their power, giie 
us the intelligence neceſſary to this purpoſe ? 
That he may be living I readily grant : ſach 
things have happened in life, though but 
ſeldom : it is certain we are not without 
ſome few inſtances of a fimilar nature; yet 
between ourſelves, my dear, I look upon it 
that we might with equal hopes of ſucceſs 
go in queſt of the Philoſopher's Stone. Ac- 
cident, indeed, may do more for us in this 
perplexing buſineſs, than we have any rea- 


ſon to promiſe ourſelves flom all our endea- 


vours ; but what renders the thing in my 
opinion an utter impoſſibility, is, that, in all 
human probability, he is himſelf as ignorant 
of his real name and family, as we unfor- 
tunately are of his ſituation and place of re- 
ſidence: how then, I ſay, is this wiſhed-for 
everit to be brought about? 

Poor Selby, my unfortunate ſoul of a lo- 


ver, muſe, I think, though he affects fo 
much unconcern, now and then experience 


a few diſagreeable pangs, leſt he ſhould, af- 


ter all, be found only a pretender to his pre- 


fent. crown and diguity. The bare poſſibi- 
lity of ſuch a diſaſter, let me tell you, is 
: | enough 
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enough to diſcompoſe a perſon of more phi- 


loſophy than he I fancy is maſter of. Then 
the horrid ſuſpicions that naturally fall on his 
worthy mother Fanny, I ſhould poſitively 


expire in ſuch a ſituation. It ſurely mult be 


painful beyond expreſſion, even admitting, 
which indeed is no more than charity re- 


quires, that he is perfectly ignorant of the 


whole tranſaction. 
I now begin to think, that the conqueſt of 
my heart, which has hitherto liſtened with fo 


much indifference to all the ſoft things it has 


occaſionally been amuſed with, is reſerved 
for this ſame hero of our adventures : for it 


is certain, if ever he does make his appear- 


ance amongſt us, we cannot in juſtice deny 
his ſuperior claim to this appellation ; ſince 


alt we have met with hitherto is nothing, 


when compared to his wonderful hiſtory, 
His being ſpirited away from his mother, 1s 
the molt marvellous circumſtance we have 
had to boaſt of in our families time out of 


mind.—Depend upon it, I ſay, this will be 
the caſe; for on no other principle can J 


pofſibly account for my amazing inſenſibility. 
I ſhall therefore give myſelf no further con- 
cern about the diſpoſal of my heart, but pa- 
tiently wait till my ſtars—or his—no matter 


 which—think fit to throw him at my feet. 
Apropos. We are juſt informed that Co- 
lonel Townley's regiment is expected at 
__- Northampton 
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Northampton in a few days, to relieve that 


which is there at preſent. In that caſe you 
know, Fanny, he may chance to occupy 


that right honourable place till the other ar- 


rives—I wonder he did not mention this 
happy circumſtance when he ſaw us laſt : — 
happy for im, I mean; ſo pray do'nt miſ- 
take me. But I believe they are never cer- 
tain of their rout ſo long before- hand. At 
that time he talked of going to figure in 
Scotland. ER 
Adieu. In my next I ſhall be able to tell 


you whether there is any truth in this report. 


1 


Yours, 


Jura GRANVILLE, 


K. = 
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LETTER XII. 


From and to the ſame. 


PR AY, my dear Fanny, do you recollect 


I ever pronounced Colone] Townley hand- 
ſome : — Theie are ſome folks here who po- 
fitively inſiſt upon it I did. But really it is 
now beccme a matter of ſuch abſolute in- 
difference to me, that I cannot, for my life, 
remember it with certainty. In regard to 
beauty, Fanny, you cannot but know how 
very much depends upon compariſon 
Now it may be, the ſaid Colonel might at 
that time have been the handſomeſt man I 
had then ſeen—but now, child, judging by 


the ſame rule, you would declare him a 


mere fright, had you. as I have done, ſeen 
the young, elegant, blooming Falkland— 
not, indeed, a Colonel, Fanny, but an offi- 
cer in the ſame corps.—I beg, my dear, 


you will ſeriouſly attend to what I am now 


going moſt ſeriouſly to ſay.—If ever I am 


defiined to know by experience what 1t 1s to 


love, it is to the engaging Falkland alone I 
muſt be indebted for my knowledge. And, 
what is more ſtill, if I am to judge by my 


preſent 


©, 
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preſent ſenſations, I am wonderfully miſ- 


taken if he has not already given me my 
firſt leſſon. —— New to be a little more 
explicit. 5 | 

I told you, I believe, an age ago, that 
Colonel Townley's regiment was ſoon ex- 
pected - at Northampton. It marched in 
the following week. We happened to be 
there, and conſequently flew to the windows 
to ſee them paſs, To me there cannot be 
a more agreeable fight; by which I foretel 
I am deſtined to figure amongſt the military. 
I will paſs over the joy that ſparkled in the 
eyes of my captive Colonel, when, happen- 
ing to caſt them up to the window at which 
I itood, he ſo unexpectedly met thoſe of his 
fair enſlaver. I was not void of apprehen- 
ſions, leſt a ſurpriſe of that agreeable nature 
ſhould make him forget he was at that mo- 
ment on-other duty, and that he would have 
deſerted his poſt in order to kiſs my lily 
hand, which I did him the honour to wave 


with inimitable grace as he pailed. I had 


ſcarce finiſhed my compliment, when- my 
attention was caught by the approach of a 
figure which I will not attempt to deſcribe, 
ſenſible that to do it juſtice is out of the 


queltion, ſince neither painters nor poets. , 


have hitherto been able to give us ihe 
ſmalleſt idea of ſuch an aſſemblage of beauty 
and elegance as he diſplay ed to the admiring 

crowd, 
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crowd, while with inimitable grace he rode 
by us, the colours which he carried waving 
careleſsly in the air. 

* Ah, what an enchanting figure!“ 
cried I, unable 'to conceal my ſurpriſe. 


Pray obſerve him, my dear Lady Roch- 
*« ford Mama, Sir William, look at him, 


* 1 fay, and tell me if ever you beheld a 


4 form ſo ſtrikingly handſome.” This in- 
voluntary exclamation, you may believe, 
drew upon me a tolerable ſhare of raillery. 
They were highly diverted, and teazed me 
moſt unmercifully. But you know, Fanny, 
F nave too little of the prude in me to be 
eaſily diſconcerted on thoſe occaſions ; I 
therefore continued to declare him the fineſt 
figure in - the world, without the leaſt re- 
ſerve ; and that I would give the univerſe 
for his picture, in the attitude I had juſt 
{een him, to grace my arm. 


; What, horſe and all, Julia? 20 replied 


Sir William, ſmiling; « that, I think, 
* would rather crowd ſo ſmall a piece. 
© Suppoſe you werè to have a pair of brace- 
lets; you might then grace one arm 
« with himſelf, and the other with his 
«-nocte.” 


« Nay, poſitively,” cried I, © my ſaucy. 


uncle, I never can forgive that ridiculous 


« idea. How, in the name of fortune, 


* could ſuch a thought ever enter into your 
6 head ? 


* 
2 


2 


[2 
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ce head? Upon my honour, I am exceed- 
« ingly offended with you; though it is im- 
„ poilible to for bear laughing at ſuch an. 
* unaccountable fancy.” 

I hope, Fanny, you will not call it 8 
when | ſay, it was not very probable 
figure like. mine ſhould eſcape the notice of 
this agreeable youth. He ſaw me as he. 
paiſed; he mult alſo have obſerved the 
Colonel's bow, This I am induced to 
believe for the following- reaſon : That 


in about half an hour comes a meſſage from 
the latter to my father, with Colonel Town 


ley's compliments; and, with his Lord- 
ſhip's permiſſion, would do himſelf the 


honour to- call upon him and the Ladies 


before he left the town —In a few minutes 
enters the ſaid Cob hel; and, to my no 
ſmall confuſion, after what had paſſed, the 


identical figure of whom I had ſo freely ex- 


preſſed my ſentiments. For the firſt time in 
my life I felt the moſt violent palpitations - 
imaginable at my heart: I abſolutely fear- 
ed it would eſcape from its prion, and ex- 
pole me to the whole company, it made 
ſuch an intolerable fluttering and buſtle. 

* Mr. Falkland,” ſaid the Colonel, pre- 
ſenting him. to us, after he had himſelf paid 
his compliments with no bad grace, a 


young friend of mine, who is in a parti- 


* cular manner conſigned to my care, 


3 « and 
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and whom I have, on that account, taken 
the liberty to introduce to this agrecable 
company; fully perſuaded he will think 
© it a very conſiderable proof of that friend- 
ſhip I have promiſed him, and to which 
* I am no leſs convinced his metit zuiily 
5 intitles him.” 
Very well, thought I, my good Colonel. 
One thing is exceedingly clear to me from 
this proceeding ; either that you have an 
immoderate ſhare of vanity, or elſe are an 
utter ſtranger to the paſſion of jealouſy. 

In fine, my dear, if I admired him when 
L only ſaw him at a diſtance, judge what 
were my ſentiments of him when convinced 
his mind was at /ea/ equal to his perſon, 
perfectly well-bred, and to the laſt degree 


engaging in his manner and addreſs. There 


is ſomething ſo ſoft, ſo pleaſing in his voice, 


that whatever he ſays goes immediately to 


the heart —Ah, Fanny, my dear Fanny, 


let me freely confeſs, every word he uttered 
is deeply impreſſed upon that of your Julia. 


Yet, except with his eyes, which are, with- 


out exception, the finelt in the world, he 
did not pay me even. one compliment, 
either on my perſon. or underſtanding. —But 
tell me, was not this in reality the highelt he 


could poſſibly pay me ?—Moſt undoubted- 


I. 


6. Well,” 


were inclined to take an airing 
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Well,“ ſaid Sir William, when they 
bad taken their leave, which he did not 
ſuffer them to do till be had given them a 
polite invitation to Roſe-hill, whenever they 
g into the 

country; I confeis Julia has no reaſon 
« to bluſh for having honoured this young 
man with ſuch paticular marks of appro- 
„ baiton. I confeſs my ſclf alnaſt as much 


charmed with his modeſt, unaſſuming 


* manners, as ſhe has declared herſelf with 
the elegance of his perſon.— Ha, Julia!“ 
continued he, ſmiling, on obſerving my 
tace in a glow, which for my life 1 could 
not prevent,“ is it come to that with you 


© already ?—Nay then, indeed, my poor 


** niece is farther gone than I imagined. 
+ What a mercy it is J happened to give 
* them an invitation to call upon us in the 
„country! Lam afraid, if I had omitted 
that piece of civility, a certain friend of 
* mine, who ſhall be nameleſs, would have: 
thought it the greateſt rudeneſs I ever. 
“yet was guilty of.” 

In this manner did he perſiſt in teazing me- 
during the whole day; and, to my. utter 
aſtoniſhment, I found myſelf incapable of 
returning his raillery with any degree of ſpi- 
rit: a ſure ſign this, Fanny, that my caſe is 


paſt a joke; and ſo he "I 153 told me. 


"_ 
FEY Xo 


— 
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Now pray tell me, don't you think Lam 
got into a pretty fort of a ſcrape, if I 
fhould really find, on a further examina- 

tion, that my heart has thought fit to ſet its 
affections on a Cornet of dragoons, Who, 
for ought I know, at this precious moment 
may not nave ſix- pence in the world beſides 
his commiſſion? To be ſure an alliance of 
that nature would be wonder fully pleaſing to 
every branch of my family. Oh, there can 
be no doubt of it; ſince fathers and mothers 


are prodigiouſſy given to look upon beauty, 


and ſo forth, as the only requiſites to render 
the marr lage · tate completely happy. 

Mercy on me, Fanny, am I actually fo 
far gone, as to be talking of matrimony ? ? 


Ah! it is full time I ſhould put an end to 


my letter, ſince this is the caſe.—So, fare you. 
well, my dear, without further ceremony. 


Jurra GRANVILLE... 
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bonus 


LETTER M0 
From and to the ſame. 


N OW, Fanny, am I as ſoberly, and as 
ſeriouſly unhappy as any damſel of my age 
can reaſonably deſire. This, my dear friend, 
mult be my apology for that very long ſi- 
lence of which you with ſo much juſtice 
complain. Believe me I am no longer in a 
condition either to write or read : my whole 
thoughts, morning, noon, and night, are 
engroſſed by an Object which, as a violent 
ſecret I am going to tell you, will, I am a 
good deal afraid, give me at leaſt as much 
pain as pleaſure, In ſhort, for it is in vain 
to deny it, this charming Falkland, who has 
with his friend the Colonel been here already 
three or four times, has produced ſuch a re- 
volution in my heart, that I have all the rea- 
ſon in the world to fear it wilt never be re- 
ſtored to its former tranquility. It may per- 
haps be merely my ignorance of /a belle 
palſion, that occaſions all theſe painful appre- 


- henſions, ſince 'tis certain I never was, till 
now at leaſt, in the ſmalleſt degree acquaint- 


ed with it; but from the little I dv know of 
| it, 
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it, I cannot help trembling at the bare idea 
of what may be the conſequence of my 
newly-acquired knowledge. Fanny, what 
have | to hope, ſuppoſing, of which by the 
way I am at preſent far from being certain, 
this engaging Falkland ſhould chance to be- 
hold me with equal partiality ; what, I fay, 
can we hope from ſuch an attachment, but 
unavoidable miſery ?—For to imagine that 


my father,. kind and indulgent as he is, 
' would ever be prevailed upon to countenance 


it, is to the laſt degree ridiculous. I am fo 
exceedingly ſenſible of this truth, I ſay, that 
it would be the height of folly to entertain 


for one ſingle moment a thought of that na- - 


ture. Yet this, my dear Fanny, 1s no leſs 
certain, 'tis not in the power of any other 
man to inſpire me with thoſe ſentiments, I 
will own to you, I at this moment feel for 


him. Now what renders my caſe {till more 


deſperate is, ſuch is his delicacy, his genero- 
ſity, that I am convinced, were he as deep- 
ly ſenſible of my attractions as I could poſ- 
ſibly deſire, he would ſooner die than diſ- 


cloſe a paſſion which he cannot but know - 


muit involve us both in miſery, were I even 


to return it with equa] tenderneſs. Yes, I 


ſee it plainly ; he is too ſenſible of the great 
"diſparity of our ſituations, to entertain the 
ſmalleſt hopes of meeting with the approba- 
tion of my family ; and without this appro- 


bation 
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bation, he is no leſs ſenſible he cannot place 
me in that rank in life he very juſtly imagines 
they expect the man ſhould do, to whom 
they will (uffer me to give my hand. Had 
he but a fortune equal to their wiſhes, I am 
perſuaded they would not reject his propo- 
ſals were he inclined to make them, as he 
has already gained, by his amiable behavi- 
our, their warmeſt friendſhip and eſteem. 
Sir William, indeed, is never eaſy without 
him, perpetually declaring he is the fineſt 
young fellow he ever met with in his life, 
and that he ſhall for the future pay the ut- 
moſt deference to my taſte and judgment, 
which I have fo evidently proved to be ex- 
cellent, by the preference I gave to one ſo 
juſtly deſerving. —Ah, Fanny, did he know 
the extent of that preference, would he not 
as highly condemn me, do you think, as he 


is now pleaſed to commend me? Depend 


, upon it, my dear, this diſcovery would pro- 
duce a terrible change 1n his ſentiments. As 
I am no longer in a humour to trifle, I can- 
not take the trouble to ſay any thing about 


the Colonel, who, in ſpite of the final an- 


{wer I gave him ſome time ago, continues 
to perſecute me with his fruitleſs aſſiduities. 
Would to heaven he would ſuffer Falkland 
now and then to viſit us without the addition 
of his own company : but they are ſhadows 
to each other; when one appears we may be 
certain 


& Hs 1s FOUND ar LAST. 


certain the other is at no great diſtance. Let 
me be thankful, however, he does not re- 
verſe my wiſh, and come alone, as that 
would be {till worſe. Had he an opportu- 
nity of getting a peep at this letter, Fanny, 
I preſume that would very ſoon be the caſe. 
—Adieu. | 


Hh : Yours, 


J. GRANVILLE, 


Let 
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LATTER x 


From and to the ſame. 


F ANNY, do you * that I am now 
almoſt out of my wits with joy, gratitude, 
and I know not how many other charming 
paſſions? Tis true there is alſo a ſmall 


daſh of fears and apprehenſions mixed with 


them ; but this, we are not to learn, 1s and 
ever mult be the caſe in all human p.eaſures, 
"Tis not in this world, you know, my dear 
friend, we are to expect them perfect; and 
with as little reaſon, I fancy, did you ex- 
pect ſo grave, ſo moral a reflection to drop 
from my pen: but 'tis full time to begin, 
when people have the vanity to think them- 
ſelves of ſufficient importance to take upon 
them the cares of a family. 

For heaven's ſake have done with your 
„ impertinent digreſſions,“ cries the impa- 
ee tient Frances, and let us know what 
« mighty matter has happened to put your 


L wits thus to flight, and then be as mad as 


you pleaſe.” 
Agreed, my dear; ſo thus J begin. 
8 Walking, 
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deeply meditating on my ill-fated love, and 
its charming object Stay, ſtay, I am 
wrong: I ſhould firſt tell you that there no 
longer remains the ſmallett doubt of his 
taſte and judgement—Fanny, he adores me 


the dear, the delightful diſcovery, it is ſuffi- 
cient that both you and J are acquainted 
wit! 1t. 

So, as I was ſaying, walking the other 
day deeply meditating on my hopeleſs love, 
happening to paſs near a fummer-houſe, I 


thought I heard the animating name of 


Falkland pronounced by a voice I inſtant- 
ly knew to be Sir William's. 

By your leave, curioſity, ſaid I to myſelf : 
for the firſt time in my life I mult poſitively 
liſten to the converſation of theſe good folks, 


Knew where to find me. 

I tcok niy nand in a fly corner, where, 
4nobſerved, I had the felicity to overhear 
the following dialogue, 

Upon my honour, my Lord,” ſaid Sir 
William, „I cannot altogether blame my 
„ neice; though I grant it would perhaps 
* have been better had ſhe beheld him with 


i _ * leſs partiality ; but I alſo confeſs I think 


IE this wgs hardly poſſible. That he ſhould 
j | | | «6 be 


Walking, a ſew. days ago, in the garden, 


— ſo let that ſuffice, no matter how I made 


though they perhaps do not wiſh me to be 
a witneſs 1o it, ſince if they had, they 
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„be deeply ſenſible of her attractions was 
the unavoidable conſequence of being 
* ſo intimately acquainted with her as We 
have ſuffered him to be, by our own im- 
“ prudence.” | 

„ Then you really believe their paſſion 
mutual,“ ſaid my mother, menen 
him. 

„ Ah, my dear ſiſter,” cried my aunt, 
can your Ladyſhip, who is ſo well ac- 
* quainted with its various ſymptons, pre- 


«tend to be blind to what is ſo extremely 
_ & conſpicuous to every other perſon? In- 


*« deed, indeed, they are both too lovely, 


* too amiable and engageing to leave the 
© 1{malleſt doubts.” 


+ Then, my dear- Charlotte,” ſaid my 
father, I have only this to ſay, we have 
“all been exceedingly to blame in this affair 
„ from the beginning. Why, in the name 
& of heaven, if you really foreſaw what has 
happened, did you not reveal your ſuſpi- 
„ cions, ' that I might, by removing her 
% from hence, have put an end to their 
* acquaintance, and by this means have 
* avoided the diſagreeable conſequences 
* we are likely to be involved in by your 
« neglect?” 

Come, come, my Lord,” faid my 
ſweet Sir William, © do not look upon the 
* affair in this unfavourable light, You love 

3 N your 
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«© your daughter, ſhe is worthy of your ten- 
« dereſt affections. I am perſuaded her 
+ felicity will ever be your principal view, 
„ whenever you Wiſh to ſettle her in life; 
c and I think I am too well acquainted 
„ with your Lordſhip's ſentiments to believe 
4 you look upon riches, or titles, however 
„ great, as the molt eſſential requiſite in 
order to enſure it: you and I have ſeen 
too much of the world not to know the 
** contrary.” 

* To what does all this tend; 5 ar 
“% William?“ eried my father, haſtily in- 
terrupting him; “ ſurely you would not on 


« that account adviſe me to marry her to a 


„ beggar, and ſuch, for any thing we know 
„to the contrary, may this Falkland be, 


though you all fo warmly eſpouſe his cauſe. 
Put this affair out of the queſtion, and no 
one can be more ſenſible of his merit than 


«© myfeif. As a proof that I have the high- 
g elt opinion of his worth, I give you my 
„ honour, had he barely what Julia could 
** with propnety look upon as a competency, 
aid ere his family ſucli as mine need not 
pluſh to be allied to, I know not the man 
to whom T would with' more pleaſure give 
— 


„ Believe me, my Lord,” replied my 


uncle, I honour you for thoſe generous 


my ſentiments, they are worthy of yourſelf ; 
7 * give 


« 
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« give me leave then, as the ſincere friend, 


« not only of your Lordſhip's family, but 


e alſo the friend of my young favourite, to 
e propofe our making the neceſſary enqui- 
es about thoſe particulars, which I pre- 
« {ume will be attended with very little 
" „ Mculty, and let your Lordſhip's future 

* proceedings depend on the intelligence we 
*© receive concerning both.“ 

To this delightful propoſal my Lord, 
with ſome little reluctance, at length agreed. 
—And I, Fanny, half wild with joy, aſto- 
niſhmeat, gratitude, fear, and ten thouſand 


other ſenſt enn which I cannot deſcribe, 


ſcarce knowing whether I trod on earth or 
air, withdrew, left I ſhonld be diſcovered 
by thoſe dear friends who had given me 
ſuch tranſporting proofs of their tendernets 
and affection. 

Now, Fanny, tell me, have I not reaſon 


to rejoice, when I look forward to the ſu- 


premely-happy proſpect that awaits ine ? 
Some fears, ſome few doubts there are, I 
confeſs, that at times give a check to my 
delightful hopes; but I will not indulge 
them. A gentleman he muſt be; his edu- 
cation, his manner, his noble, generous ſen- 
timents, all theſe, my deareſt Fanny, and 
a thouſand other inconteſtable proofs declare 
it: —and for fortune—ah ſurely, ſurely, they 
will not, for a deſiciency in that infignificant 
8 3 article, 
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article, render two perſons miferable for 
whom they profeſs ſuch eſteem, friendſhip, 
and tender affection !—Impoſlible. Utterly 
impollible.—-O Fanny, what ecſtacy, what 


Joy, would the knowledge of this intereſt- 


ing converſation give to the heart of my 
charming Falkland ! But heaven forbid I 
ſhould, even to him, reveal that fecret [1 
myſelf became acquainted with by means 
which, *tis certain, I cannot fully juſtify.— 
Yet ſurely, Fanny, the molt rigid cannot 


greatly blame me when they conſider the 


nature of that important conference, and 


how neatly it concerned my future peace.— 
Whether they have yet begun to make thoſe 


-enquiries I have not the ſmalleſt gueſs, but 
would give worlds, you. may believe, to 
have my cunolity in that particular gratified. 
A ſhort time, however, will I truſt put an 
end to all my doub!s, as well as fears, for 
my beating heart at this moment tells me 


am born to be the happieſt of my ſex. 


Ah, Fanny, I was not deceived—my 


Falkland comes! I ſee him from my 


window, his charming hair ruffled by the 
wind, and negligently flowing over the 


lovelieſt forehead in the world. Fanny he 


ſees me—he ſmiles and Iam happy. Adieu. 
Vours, 
JL GRANVILLE. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
From and to the ſame. 


Heaven only know what is going on 


amongſt us, Fanny, but I am convinced 


there are ſome important matters in agita- 
tion, if I may judge by the f.aquent conſul- 
tations. a. d expietiive looks L obſerve paſſing 


between Sir William and my father. To 
tell you the truth, I do not think either Lady 


Rochford or my mother are let fully into tlie 
plot more than my telf: at leaſt I think fo by 


their enquiring eyes, I fancy the gentle- 
men, who have, cf courſe, taken upon 
them to gain the important information, are 
determined to keep them in ſuſpence till they 
can ſully gratify their curioſity at once, and 
not by bite and ſcraps. All this, my dear, 
is mere conjecture ; but one's thoughts, you 
know, mult be employed, and mine, you 

may believe, will naturally run on this in- 
tereſting ſubject. "Tis now near ten days 


ſince I overheard that no lets intereſting dia- 


logue. - Surely, had they felt half my im- 
patience, they might long ere now have 
found means to have got all their doubts 
{atis fied; 
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ſatisfied. Nay, what had they more to do 


for this purpoſe than to aſk Colonel Town- 
ley, who can be no ſtranger to his family 
and connections. — Let, on ſecond thoughts, 


this might not perhaps have been quite ſo 


Proper neither, ſince, to make very minute 


enquiries, without giving ſome feaſible rea- 


ſon for ſo doing, would rather have an odd, 


if not an impertinent appearance; and to 
let him into the ſccret would be ſtill worſe on 


many accounts. — In ſhort, Fanny, had 


they aſked my advice, it ſhould have been 


to marry us firſt, and to make all thoſe ridi- 
culous enquiries afterwards, when one had 
nothing elſe to do 


This delightful affair—for in that light, 
Fanny, I am determined to look upon it— 


has for ſome time ſo wholly engroſſed my 


thoughts, that, till this moment, I totally 


forgot to tell you I received (heaven knows 
how long fince, for to ſay truth, it made a 


wondroufly flight impreſſion: both on my 
heart and memory) a moſt laboured epilile 


from my moſt obedient ſlave and ſervant, 


Robert Selby, Eſq; the purport as follows: 
—Hoped the ridiculhus declaration made by 
his mother, had in no degree inured him in 
my eſt-em, nor in that of my family, a 

declaration which could have no ae Ae 
in truth, but proceeding merely from a diſ- 


ordered imagination, which was evidently 
proved. 


„ - 
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ved to be the caſe, by her immediate 


death.—Theſe, or ſomething io that pur- 


poſe, are his words, Fanny, which, accord- 
ing to my idea, do not very clearly prove 
his meaning; but that's a trifle. —Next 
comes a moſt flaming account of his uncon- 


querable—ungovernable too, I think he calls 


it—paſſion.—No living without me. Very 
likely, my good friend, but it ſhall be my 
buſineſs to take care you do not live With 
me.—Would I permit him to renew his 
viſits, to which the above unaccountable 
ſtory had for ſome time put a ſtop ? Some 


unguarded expreſſions having dropped be- 


tween Sir William and him, during their 
conference on that ſubject, which he never- 
theleſs flattered himſelf could not reaſonably 
create a coolneſs towards him from Lord 
Granville's family, for whom he mult ever 


retain the higheſt reſpect and eſteem, would 


I allow him to hope for the honour of a few 
lines from my fair hand, juſt to tell him 
what he had to expect? - Moſt willingly. 


1 ſent him half a dozen that very day, hav- 


ing firſt ſhown his produCtion to my mother, 
who was perfectly of my opinion that ſuch 
a profuſion of fine ſpeeches deſerved at 
leaſt a civil anſwer. Beſides, it was ſo ex- 
ceedingly eaſy to oblige him, that I could 
not find in my heart to refuſe — All he de- 


ſued, you ſee, was only to know what he 
had 
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had to expect. Accordingiy I reade a 
ſhort, though very courteous anſwer, to this 


effect: that he had nothing upon the face 


of the earth to expect from me, except 
my earneſt prayers for his improvement 


both in mind and perſon.—Is he not infi- 


nitely obliged to me for this proof of my 
friendſhip ? 43 
Adieu, my dear, heaven grant that in my 


next I may be able to give you a more ſa- 


tisfactory account of things than it is in my 
power to do at preſent. | 


Yours, 


| TK ORANVILLE. 
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LETTER: XEV. 
Lady GRANVILLE to Lady CRAVEN. 


WE are at preſent, my dear Lady Craven, 
in a good dal of concern for our poor Julia. 
I am exceedingly afraid an unfortunate, and 


no leſs imprudent attachment, will be the 
ſource of much affliction to that amiable 


gil. Yet I know not whether I ought, in 


ſtrict juſtice, to pronounce it imprudent, 
| lince tne object is certainly (ſetting aſide fa- 
mily and fortune, which, 'tis certain, are 


two very material articles, though perhaps 
in gereral too much attended to; ſince, how- 
ever great the one, or noble the other, they 
do not, in reality, add one grain of merit 


to the poſſeſſor) a moſt amiable and finely- 


accompliſhed young man. This, my dear 


Lady Craven, is a ſentiment no one can 


more readily. acknowledge than my Lord ; 


and, as a proof of it, he had, unknown to 


his daughter, who, I ſhould tell you, has 


not the ſmalleſt idea of our being acquainted 
with what paſſes in her little heart, deter- 
| mined to promote an event in which, we 


have all imaginable reaſon to believe, her 
heart 


PEE 
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a ſecond huſband, in every reſpect ſuperior 
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heart is ſo deeply intereſted; had he on en- 
quiry, found the young man's family and 
connections ſuch as we could, without im- 
prudence, ſuffer her to be allied to; but, 
to our inexpreſſible concern, my dear friend, 


this is not the caſe. His father, who we 
have reaſon to believe was a perſon of mean 


extraction, died when he was quite a boy, 
leaving his mother, whoſe family we under- 
ſtand was no way ſuperior to that of her 
huſband, in no very affluent circumſtances 
(an annuity of two hundred a year) with 
this ſon, and ſome other children; how ma- 
ny we know not, but fancy there only now 
{ſurvives one ſiſter. The widow, it ſeems, 


was handſome ; and 'tis certain, if we are to 


judge of her fon, ſhe muſt have. been ſlrik- 


- ingly ſo, ſince he is, without exception, one 


of the fineſt figures I ever beheld; nor are 


his manners, his ſentiments leſs engaging. 


But what avails all theſe pleaſing attractions 
in the eye of a miſyudging world, to whoſe 


- opinion we mult pay ſome degree of defe- 
rence, if unaccompanied by—what is per- 
haps erroneouſly deemed— 
qualifications? His mother, I ſay, was ex- 
ceedingly handſome, and, though encum- 


more eſſential 


bered with a family, for whom ſhe could 


make no proviſion, as all ſhe poſſeſſed una- 


voidably died with her, by her beauty gained 


to 


o 
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to her firſt, having an eſtate of five or ſx 


hundred a year, but he had a fon alſo, and 


conſequently our poor Falkland could hope 


to reap but little benefit from this circum- 


ſtance, unleſs that of receiving a better edu- 
cation than he would otherwiſe have done, 
and a very conſiderable advantage it certain- 


ly is, nor has any thing been omitted to ren- 
der his perfectly complete. M hile at ſchool 


he contracted a friendſhip with the ſon of a 
nobleman, a youth much of his own age 
and amiable diſpolition : they became inſe- 


' parable companions. During the holidays 


Falkland conſtantly accompanied him to his 
father's. His Lordſhip was in a ſhort time 
no leſs partial to him than his ſon. In fine, 


when his friend left ſchool and was prepar- 


ing to make the grand tour, he begged my 
Lord would permit Falkland to accompany 
him. His requeſt was complied with. "They 
were put under the care of a gove!l nor, Bail | 
abroad three years, returned with Qi XY. 
provement that could poſſibly be acam | 
when, to complete their generovs condut, - 
his Lordſhi p bought him a commiſſion? in e. 
dragoons, and ſtill honours him with the 
warmeſt friendſhip. This regiment hap- 
pened to be the ſame to which our friend 
Townley is colonel. To him my Lord ſtrong- 
ly recommended his young friend, and by 
his means we became acquainted with him ; 
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an event which, I ſay, I am much afraid 
will be the cauſe of many tears to my love- 
ly Julia. His mother died about four years 


_ ago, happy, no doubt, in ſeeing her fon ſo 
_ accompliſhed, and provided for in a manner 


ſo far ſuperior to her moſt ſanguine hopes. 
This, my dear Lady Craven, is the hiſ- 
tory cf the young man who has, by his en- 
gaging behaviour, and various accompli ſh- 
ments, both of mind and perſon, not only 
made a deep and, I fear, a laſting impret- 
ſion on her heart, but alſo gained the friend- 
ſhip and efteem of all this family. But till, 
my deareſt friend, amiable and accompliſh 
ed as he confeſſediy is, we cannot think him 


_ 2 proper match for our daughter. Though 


lis impoſſible to carry our regard for him 0 
far; yet heaven knows, did their felicity de- 
pend cnly on me, I fear my tenderneſs for 
my beloved child would get the better of 
every other conſideration.— Perhaps, Lady 
Craven, it is better that it does not. | 
In conſequence of this diſagreeable intelli- 
gence, which we had from his father-in-law, 
and of courſe of undoubted authority, we 
are preparing to return home, that we may, 
if poſſible, by abſence from the too-amiable 


object of her affections, weaken her unfor- 


tunate attachment. We have taken ſuch 
effectual precautions in this affair, that it is 


impoſſible. either Falkland or Julia can ever 
know 
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know we have made theſe enquiries. Deli- 


cacy on account of both required we ſhould 
do ſo; ſince he would, no doubt, be ex- 


ceedingly ſhocked, and no leſs mortified, 
were he to be informed of what has pailed : 


and my poor Julia, I have too mach reaton 
to believe, would expire with grief and diſ- 


appointment, were ſhe to be at preſent told 


that all thoſe pleaſing hopes, the, no doubt, 
allows her heart to indulge, can never be 
gratified. All this tranſaction, I ſay, is to 
continue an inviolable ſecret to both; nor 
are we ever to give the ſmalleſt intimation 
that we have any ſuſpicion of thoſe emotions 
with which it is but too evident to us all their 
hearts are mutually filled. Time, we flat- 
ter ourſelves, will produce the effects we 


have ſo much reaſon to wiſh for in both, as 


that alone can reſtore them to tranquillity. 
All my poor ſiſter's hopes, which Mrs, 


Selby's declaration had given birth to in re- 


gard to the recovery of her unfortunate ſon, 
begin to vaniſh ; ſince, if he really does 
live, as ſhe aſſerted, there is not the ſmalleſt 
probability that ſhe can ever learn jn what 


part of the world he reſides. It is a diſtreſ- 


ſing affair, my dear Lady Craven, and dou- 
bly ſo, having a ſecond time had that melan- 
choly event brought ſo forcibly io her remem- 
brance by that unexpected aſſertion. In 


| ſhort, my deareſt friend, we are at preſent, 


What 
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what with our anxiety on her account, and 
that of my poor Julia, in a very diſagreea- 
ble ſituation ; nor can I, without the utmoſt 
concern, reflect on the fate of the engaging 
Falkland. Adieu. 


Moſt fin cerel y yours, 


> 


C. GRANVILLE. 


LE T. 
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FER 
Miſs GRANVIELE to Miſs VILLERS. 


A H, Fanny, my dear Fanny, they are 


going tv fear me from him, and my prophe- 
tic heart tells me I ſhall never behold him 


more! Ves, 'To-morrow—OlI cannot deſ- 


cribe my feelings on this cruel, this unex- | 
pected event. —To-morrow it is determined 


we are to bid adieu to this dear ſpot, ihe 


center of all my earthly happineſs. —Falk- 
land- my amiable, my engaging Falkland! 


Ah, never, never more ſhall I behold 
that charming youth ! 

He dined with us yeſterday, more bloom- 
ing, more lovely, if poſſible, than ever. 
When he was going to take leave“ Mr. 


„ Falkland,” ſaid my father, “ in caſe I 
have not the pleaſure , of ſeeing Colonel 


„ Townley. before we go, which T can hard- 
« ly now expect, as we bid adieu to our 


*© friends here in a day or. two, beg you 


„ will offer him my beſt reſpects.” 
Fanny, I thought I Mould have died on 
hearing ſo crue), ſo unexpected a. declarati- 


on. It is not in nature to deſcribe what 1 
i 3 felt 
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felt at that dreadful moment. Had my 
death been pronounced, it could not have 


ſhocked me more. It inſtantly occurred. to 


me that the important enquiries concerning 
him had been made, and that they had not 
tu.ned. out agreeably; and conſequently 


Your unfortunate Julia was doomed. io 


wretchedneſs.—My amiable Falkland too — 
but no words can paint the viſible dejection 


that inſtantly overſpread the fineſt face in the 


World | | 

In a day or two, mv Lord!” cried he, 
in a voice ſcarce articulate, and. trembling 
with emoilons which it was impoſſible could 
paſs unobſerved though no notice was taken; 


* So 1oon, my od!“ caſting a look of 


inexpreiſible anguiſh at me as he ſpoke— 


% yes, moſt aſſuredly I will obey your com- 
mands but —but— to whom,. my Lord, 
did you ſay ?—O the Colonel, I now re- 


member — Pardon me; I — — to Colo- 
* nel Townley.—Yes, my Lord, you. may 


depend upon it T will not fail.“ 


* And. mine, alſo, if you. pleaſe, Mr. 
© Falkland,” faid my mother, with a ten- 
derneſs in her air and voice which. ſo. plainly 
told him the was deeply affected: by our 


diſtreſs, that, in ſpite of his efforts to reſtrain: 
that amiable. proof of his. ſenſibility, filled 


his charming eyes with: tears: affecting to 


Q. 


« pleaſe,” returned. I, ſobbi 
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chief haſtily from his pocket, he wiped 


away the precious drops, and thus, from 


every one, except his Julia, concealed a 
weakneſs, as ſome perhaps might deem it, 
but for which I, my dear Fanny, adore him 
— Mine now rolled down my cheeks in 
abundance, nor did I attempt to conceal 
them, indifferent to all but my poor Falk- 
land, who well deſerved this laſt teſtimony 
of my unalterable affection: 

<« Julia, my love,” faid Lady Rochford, 


taking my. hand. with infinite tenderneſs, 


« you are not. well. I far. Allow me, my 
«+ ſweet girl, to lead. you. for. a moment into 
* the air,” | | 

Ah, my. G-d; lead me where you 
ng, as if: my 
tortured heart would. burſt ;- ah, lead ma 


* to my grave, ſince I too-plainly fee there 


is only miſery and. wretchedneſs for ms 
in this crue} world.“? 125 
While I ſpoke ſhe led me towardithe dborʒ 


no one, except my almoſi-liſeleſs Falkland, 
ſeeming to pay the ſmafleſt attention to my 
exclamation, when, caſting my eyes, ſwim- 


ming in tears, once more on the amiable: 


object for. whom. they can never ceaſe to- 


flow, I ſaw him take his bat, and: putting 
his handkerchief to his face, he bowed: 
haſtily to every one preſent ; then railing: 
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his cruel deſtiny, he inſtantly quitted the 
room, my father following with looks that 
told me even he was not ſo indifferent to his 
ſufferings as he wiſhed us to believe. Fan- 


ny, I faw him no more; nor have they, 


from that dreadful moment,. once mentioned 
his name. What, O tell me, what can 
they mean by this unkind bchaviour ? Why 
do they not openly tell me they have doom- 
ed me to deſpair? Why affect this igno- 
rance ? They cannot, it is impothble they 
ſhould really believe I think them unac- 
quainted with our attachment. Why not 
ſpeak. freely of it; and, inſtead of this 
cruel ſilence, at leaſt attempt, by ſoothing 
tenderneſs, and by thoſe arguments they, 
no doubt, think fufficiently weighty, to con- 
fole and reconcile me to my fate? 

O Fanny, he is gone, and I ſhall ſee his 


engaging face no more! To- morrow, yes, 


to-morrow, puts that felicity for ever out of. 
the power of 4 
Your afflicted 


Jol GRANVILLE. 


EE. 
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LET I N 
Lady GRANVILLE to Lady CRAvVEN. 


II is impoſſible, my dear Lady Craven, 
to expreſs how deeply we are affected by 
the diſtreſſing ſituation of our poor Julia: 
her ſufferings pierce my very heart. Ah, 
what a mournful change has this fatal paſſion 
produced! She is no longer the ſame 
creature: all her former ſprightlineſs and 
vivacity are fled, and penſive melancholy 
now ſupplies their place in her brealt, Yet 
ſhe murmurs not: no complaints, no re- 
pinings ever eſeape from her lips, though I 
dare not flatter. myſelf ſhe looks upon our 
conduct as void of cruelty, But what 
can we do, my dear friend? To indulge 
her in the wiſh of her heart wonld bethe. 
heiglit of imprudence ; at leait, the world 
would deem it fuch, in whatever light you or 
I, from our tenderneſs for the dear creature, 
might be induced to look upon it. Sure- 
ly, Lady Craven, time will effect the deſir- 
ed change in her ſentiments. It is impoſſi- 
ble the picſent viclence of her grief can long 
coutinue ; it cannot be: the greateſt aglickiz., 
: Cuts; 
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ons have ere now been conquered by that 
ſalutary remedy, when all others have fail- 
ed. It is our unremitted ſtudy to amuſe 
and make her forget her ſorrows; nothing 
in our power is wanting to this purpoſe ; but 
hitherto, though. ſhe appears extremely ſen- 
ſible of our kind intentions, and no leſs 
grateful, yet all our endeavours are fruitleſs, 
I now begin to think it would have been 
better had we fieely informed her of our 
having diſcovered her attachment, Per- 
haps, had we continued to talk of poor 
Falkland without reſerve, we ſhould have 
been more ſucceſsful than by following our 
preſent plan. My Lord is alſo under a thot- 
ſand tender apprehenſions, leſt a grief fo 


| rooted, as hers appears to be, ſhould be the 


occaſion of ſome fatal diſorder. Should 
her health be injured by it, we ſhall, when 


too late, repent the ſacrifice we have made 


to the opinion of the world, which, in that 


unhappy caſe, would perhaps be the firſt 


to condemn our conduct as cruel and unkind. 

Believing it would give her as much 
pleaſure as ſhe is at preſent capable of 
enjoying, on my return home I wrote to her 
friend Miſs Villers, begging ſhe would come 
and ſpend the ſummer with her. She very 
obligingly obeyed my ſummans, and has 
been here this foitnight, The agreeable 
- ſurpriſe of ſeciug her ſo unexpectedly, had 


all 


F 
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all the effect we could reaſonably hope for. 
They are now inſeparable, and, no doubt, 
in their folitary rambles make ample amends 
for the ſilence they are condemned to ſuffer 
in our preſence, on the only ſubject that, 
preſume, affords them the ſmalleit degree 


of pleaſure. She is an exceeding good girl, 


and, I am fully perſuaded, has all the af- 
fection of a ſiſter for her diſtreſſed friend. 
We have ſome thoughts of going to ſpend 


a month or two at Scarborough, to ſee what 
change of air, and the agreeable diſſipa- 


tions of that place, will do for her. I wiſh 
you and Sir George would contrive to meet 
us there, then might we all return together, 
and, according to your promiſe, end the 
ſummer with us here. Do, my dear friend, 
for the ſake of your Julia, let me obtain 
this favour. Come and help me to conſole 
this poor child, whoſe ſorrows really diſtreſs 
me beyond ex preſſion. I will Jet you know 
when we ſet out, and ſhall expect to meet 
you. My Lord moſt ardently joins me in 
this requeſt, and hopes Sir George will lay 
his commands upon you, ſhould you be in- 
clined to diſpbey ours. | 


Adieu. 


C. G. 
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From and to the ſame, 


LO | Scarborough, 
SINCE I cannot prevail upon you to 


come to us, my dear Lady Craven, accord- 


ing to our earneſt entreaties, I may as well 


accept your apology as not; for what would 
It avail me to ſay, I do not think the obſta- 
cle you mention quite ſo unſurmountable as 
you do? The point 1s determined, and I 
muſt give up hat J had ſet my heart upon. 
We have now been here about ten days. 
A great deal of genteel company, fine 
weather, and crowded balls. We were at 
the rooms laſt night : till then we could not, 
without infinite reluctance, prevail upon 
Julia to accompany us; we therefore did 
not preſs her, ſeeing it gave her ſo much 


pain. Laſt night however I obſerved to her, 


that as her abſenting herſelf, in ſome mea- 
ſure obliged her friend Miſs Villers to do fo 
too, I thought ſhe ſhould, on that account, 


no longer refuſe us her company, though not 


perfectly agreeable to herſelf, She at once 


ſaw the force of my argument, and, with 


Her uſual ſweetneſs, prepared to obey. 


As 
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As it was her firſt appearance at any 
publick place of that nature, you may 
believe ſo lovely a figure, and a itranger 
too, could not paſs unnoticed. She was, 
my dear friend, the general admiration of 
the place : every creature, male and female, 
declared her the moit enchanting figure they 
ever beheld. Theſe praiſes, you may na- 
turally imagine, gave infinite pleaſure to the 
heart of her fond mother; but the amiable _ 
object to whom they were addreſſed heard 
them with the moſt mortifying indifference ; 
by which means ſhe acquired the name of 
the © Fair Inſenſible, born to conquer, but 
„ herſelf unconquerable.” Ah, would to 
heaven there were ſome degree of founda- 
tion for their giving her this character ! Can 
there be a greater proof that, if we do not 
wiſh to be deceived, we ought never to 


judge meerly by appearance ? Yet they 


certainly had ſome degree of reaſon for this 
idea, ſince they could hardly conceive ſo 
young a creature could be fo highly prepoſ- 
ſeſſed in favour of any one man, as to 

abſolutely cold and indifferent to all others : 
it was hardly poſſible, I ſay, to imagine one 
of her age capable of ſuch an attachment, 
and therefore the epithet was not altogether 
miſapplied. On no conſideration could any 
of the Gentlemen prevail upon her to dance : 
in vain were all their ſolicitations for that 

U purpoſe: 


92 Hs 1s FOUND ar LAST. 


purpoſe : a minuet was all the favour they 
could obtain; and for that J believe they 
were more indebted to me than to all their 
eloquence. It is impoſſible to conceive a 
more ſtriking figure than ſhe made at that 
moment: her graceful, eaſy motion, her 
natural dignity, the thoughtful, penſive air 
diffuſed over her expreſſive countenance, 
threw the moſt touching lauguor into her fine 
ey es. 

2 Pardon me, Lady Craven, remember J 
am her mcther, and that my heart is at 
this moment ſofiened to the laſt degree, by 
her affecting ſituation. Had ſhe been 
bappy, were ſhe once more reſtored to her 
natural ſprightlineſs and vivacity, believe 
me, I ſhould have heard and ſeen all this 
with becoming indifference : as ſhe is not, 
my dear friend, it was impoſſible. 


Adieu, 


C. GRANVILLI. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIIX. 


From and to the Gone; 


Searboroueh. 
W were a good deal ſurpriſed yeſteida 8 
my dear friend, by a letter my Lotd receiv- 
ed from the father-in-law of our poor 
Falkland. It contains only a few lines, but 
thoſe you will confeſs muſt have greatly 
excited our curioſity, when I tell you they 
were to beg his Lordſhip would inſtantly ſet 
off for ***#, as Mr. Fleming (that is his 
name) had an affair of the utmoſt i impor- 
tance to acquaint him with, He would have 
ſaved his Lordſhip. this trouble by waiting 
upon him, had not ſome particular circum- 
ſtances in his preſent ſituation, put it out of 
his power to do himſelf that honour, 

This, Lady Craven, is the purport of his 
letter. What the affair he mentions can be, 
we cannot poſſibly conceive. The only 
probable conjecture we have been able to 
form is, that Falkland is reduced by his un- 
fortunate paſhon to ſuch a ſituation, as to 
excite.in Mr. Fleming ſo much compallicn 
for his ſufferings, that he is determined, 
though to the' uyury of his own fon, to make 
ſuch 
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ſuch offers as joined to our declared friend- 
+ fhip and eſteem, he flatters himſelf my 
Lord will in pity to the lovers accept. —This, 
I fay, is the only thing that has the ſmalleſt 
appearance of probability; yet, to ſay 


truth, it has but very little,—But what elſe 


can it be?—Perhaps, too, he has found 
means to intereſt his friend Lord Bellmont 
in his cauſe, who has already done fo much 


for him. What is your opinion, my dear 


triend ? For my part I am inclined to think 
it muſt be ſomething of this nature, as it 
15 not likely he can have any other buſineſs 
with a perſon to whom he is an utter ſtranger, 


—But whatever it is, there is no reſuſing 


his requeſt. My Lord is, therefore, pre- 
paring to obey his ſummons, and we to re- 
turn home, ſince I do not chufe to remain 
here during his abſence, nor has Julia the 
ſmalleſt inclination to prolong her ſtay. 
We have already been here almoſt as long 
as we at firſt propoſed, yet I cannot ſay it 
has produced any very conliderable change. 
She is no worſe however, which is no ſmall 
conſolation. —l need hardly tell you we have 


not mentioned this letter to her, as it could 


anſwer no other purpoſe than to inſpire her 
with hopes which T am of opinion mult ever 
be fruitleſs ; for what would it avail, were 


his friends able to make him in point of 
. even her equal ? which us certain 
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is abſolutely out of the queſtion : yet, ad- 


mitting the thing poſſible, there are ſtill 


unſurmountable obſtacles which mult ever 
prevent their union. | 
Adieu, my dear friend. As doubt not 
your curioſity i is as great as mine to have 
this affair explained, you may depend on 
hearing from me the moment it is in my 


power to gralily it. 


Yours moſt ſincerely, 


C. GRANVILLE. 
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From and to the ſame. 


Since all attempts. to give you the 
ſmalieit idea of our joy, aſtoniſhment, ſur- 
prite, and a thoutand other ſenſations of 
that agreeable nature, is to all intents and 
pu. pofes perfectly out f the queſtion, let 
me; without waſting time in fluitleſs excla- 
mations, at once make my dear friend a. 
partaker i in the general joy. 
Know then, my dear Lad Craven, that 
our Falkland, that amiable, that engaging 
young man, who has lately been the cauſe 
of a good deal of uneaſtueſs,. that adoring 
lover. of my lovely Julia, is no other than. 
the long-loſt, tenderly-beloved fon cf Lady 
| Rochford !—And now, my dear friend, 
take a few moments to indulge your aſto- 
niſhment, before I prezeed to tell. you by 
what means we have made this delighiful 
diſcovery, which has filled our hearts. with 
Joy — gladneſs. 
Before 
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Pefore you proceed further in my letter, 
I take it for granted you will fly to Sir 
George breathleſs, with amazement, dying 
with impatience to tell him; yet ſo flurried, 
you will be unabie to make him - compre» 


hend one word of your meaning. —T know 


this will be exactly the caſe.—But now, I 


ſay, ſuppoſing that over, attend while I 


endeavour to finiſh my tor An the it 
place read the following letter, which I 
tranſcribe from the original, that you may 
the more readily carry with you the thread. 
of my narrative. 


To Mr. FALKLAND. 


* Before the moſt amiable of men re- 
«© ceives this important letter, the unſortu- 
„nate writer of it will be no more. am 
„dying, my beloved. Falkland, yes, I am 
“ dying a martyr to an ill-fated. paſſion, 
* which heaven that heaven, to which 
I can appeal for its fincerity and unpa- 


© ralleled' tenderneſs, would not ſuffer you 


„to return, Yes, my amiable Falkland, 
« unable to live without the poſſeſſion of 
% that heart ſo long, fo tenderly adored, 
4 1 fall a victim to its cruel infenfibiliy. 


A Let can I with juſtice accuſe that noble, 
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„ generous heart of cruelty *>=— Ah, no: 
eit is to all, but the unfortunate Fanny, 
* ſweetly compaſſionate, and filled with 


the moſt tender ſentiments of love, friend- 


5 5 and eſteem. Falkland, I will not 
attempt to juſtify my conduct; perhaps 
it is impoſſible ;——but if ever you are 


doomed to love, to adore, and to deſpair, 


«6c 
cc 
60 


as J have done, I think you will be in- 
duced to reflect upon that conduct with 
leſs ſeverity. 


It is now near four years ſince my 1 mo- 
* ther's death ſo long have I been miſ- 


treſs of the important ſecret F am now 
going to reveal. In part you are already 
acquainted with it, but the moſt mate- 
rial circumſtances are known to me alone. 
Brought up together from our infancy, 
believing you my brother, was it poſſible 
I ſhould not entertain for you the ten- 
„ dereft affection ? But I was no ſooner 
„informed this was not the caſe, than I 


& found my heart inſpired with ſentiments 


& {till more tender than thoſe of a ſiſter.” 
* Fanny,” * ſaid my mother, when dy- 
& ing, at the ſame time putting the inte- 


& reſting packet which you will receive with 


& this laſt teſtimony of my unconquerable 


„ paſſion, into my hands,“ Falkland, that 


much. injured amiable young man—Ah, 
b my God,” „continued ſhe, raiſing her 


lan guid 
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66 languid eyes to heaven, filled with peni- 


5 tential tears,” forgive thy creature for 


being fo deeply concerned in that cruel 


tranſaction the amiable, the deſerving 
Falkland, is not my ſon.— This packet, 


* which I now intruſt to your care, after 


having peruſed with attention, deliver to 
him when I am no more, and implore 
him, in my name, to let the remembrance 
of my crime be buried with me in the 


with the affection of a brother: perhaps, 
in return for the diſcovery you have it now 
in your power to make, he may change 
that affection into a {till warmer paſſion : 
—if not, I am perſuaded he will not ſo 


ther, as to let her daughter know the want 


of a friend and protector. 


In a few hours after this intereſting con- 
6 ference ſhe expired. | 

„ Senlible 1 had nothing to hope while 
e you continued to believe me your fiſter, 
5 determined to reveal that part of the 
„ ſecret, but wiſhed to make the know- 
* ledge of your real name and family the 
price of your invaluable heart, 

„Ah, Falkland, too well you know my 
« weakneſs, too well you know how often, 
„ how earneſily, I have implored yew to 


give me that amiable heart on thoſe con- 


% duns. 


grave. He loves you, my deareſt Fanny, 


far puniſh the crime of your guilty mo- 


oft 
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ditions.——Bluſhing, let me confeſs, all my 
tears, my tenderneſs, were in vain—you 
continued inflexible. Senſible I muſt for 


ever loſe even the ſhadow of hope, when 


once I had fully revealed the ſecret of 
your birth and family, 1 delayed, day 
after day, doing you that juſtice, not 
having courage voluntarily to give up 


the only treaſure I valued on earth; flat- 
tering myſelf with the dear delightful 


hope, that time, and your ardent deſire 


to be acquainted with an affair ſo deeply 


intereſting to your future happineſs and 


proſpects in life, would at length conquer 
your inſenſibility, and thereby enſure 


my felicity. In the mean time I felt my 


health gradually decline. Your dear let- 
ters, during your abſence, have been my 
only conſolation ; though, alas, they were 
not on the ſubject ſo intereſting to my 


heart but they came from my Falk- 
land Could the then fail to be pleaſing ? 
I read them witſi delight, but till had not 
fortitude ſufficientto comply with the re- 
queſt you repeatedly made in them, yet 
had courage to reſiſt all your eloquence 
and pathetic importunities.—0 Falkland, 


this alone might convince you how infi- 
nitely dear you are to my broken heart. — _ 


Pare I then flatter myſelf with the footh- 
ing hopes that you will pardon me? 
2 En, | „My 


4 
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My crime has not, I truſt, been attended 
© with any bad conſequences. I have in- 
& deed occaſioned you much anxiety and 
painful ſuſpence; but the noble proſpects 
„ that await you will, when the unfortunate 
+ Fanny is no more, amply reward you for 
„all your paſt troubles. Forgive me, 
„ Falkland, if I cannot wiſh you that feli- 
* city with another you would not ſhare 

= with me.—Even now, though dying, I 
cannot reconcile myſelf to that painful 
idea. Yet heaven knows how fervently 
Jever did, and ſhall with my laſt breath, 
pray for your perfect, uninterrupted bap- 
6 pineſs. 

Farewell then, my adored, my tender- 
& ly- beloved Falkland, farewell for ever. 


* 


& I feel the icy hand of death upon me. A 


„ few ſhort moments, and all my for- 
* rows will be forgotten, and this emaci- 


* ated form, which I fo ardently wiſhed 
to render pleaſing in your eyes, will 


be mingled with the duſt.” . © 
I am convinced my dear Lady Craven 


has not been able to. read theſe melancholy 
lines without being affected by the fate of 


this poor unfortunate girl. - P11 leave you to 
judge what muſt have been our dear Falk- 
land's emotions while peruſing them, and 
examining the intereſting packet that accom- 
2 * this im pak letter,—He * 
x ct 
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ſet off for Mr. Fleming's, and. found the 
unfortunate Fanny had been buried the day 
before his arrival, no one having the ſmalleſt 
fuſpicion, either of the cauſe of her death, 
or that ſhe was not his ſiſter. He immedi- 
ately put all the papers into the hands of 
Mr. Fleming; whoſe aſtoniſhment, after 
peruſing them, it is utterly impoſſible to 
_ Expreſs. You may believe he mult have 
experienced ſome diſagreeable emotions, on 
finding the wife he had ſo tenderly loved 
had been guilty of ſo unpardonable a crime. 
This circumſtance Falkland, however, had 
too much delicacy to take any more 


notice of than was unavoidably neceſſary, 


while conſulting together in what manner 
it was proper for him to proceed in the im- 
portant buſineſs. | 
Mr. Fleming now, for the firſt time, in- 
formed him of the enquiries my Lord had 
made concerning his fortune and family 
ſome time ago, and the friendly deſign he 
had formed in his favour, in caſe they had 
turned out m any meaſure ſuch as he 


wiſhed. Falkland was ſurpriſed 232 


conception at this intelligence; aſſuring 
Mr. Fleming, he had not the ſmalleſt idea 
that any perſon on earth was acquainted 
with his paſſion for Miſs Granville except 
herſelf, as he had not even to her made 
any formal declaration of his ſentiments, 
conſcious 
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conſcious he was in no reſpect entitled to 
expect his addreſſes could meet with the 
approbation of her family ; and his reſpect, 
his tenderneſs for his adored Julia, was 
infinitely too great to ſuffer him to in- 
volve her in that diſtreſs w hich muit be the 
conſequence of an alliance with him with- 
out it; ſuppoſing Miſs Granville could have 
been prevailed upon to liſten to his fuit 


a felicity which he had not the vanity to 


flatter himſelf, though he confeſſed his 
future happineſs depended wholly on her 
ſmiles. His joy, his tranſports were ſo 
violent, on hearing this intelligence, ſo 
little expected, that Mr. Fleming blamed 
himſelf exceedingly, for having 1o precipi- 
tately revealed it to him; fearing ſuch an 
unlooked-for change in his affairs might 
produce ſome fatal effect. The diſcovery 
of his name and family he bore with a to- 
lerable degree of compoſure, as it was an 
event he had for ſome time been prepared 
to expect; but that Lord Granville ſhould 
have thoughts of encouraging his addreſſes 
to 3 that dear object of his tender- 
eſt affections—it was too much—he was 


abſolutely frantic—his joy knew no bounds 


he no longer beſtowed a thought on 
either his family or fortune, 
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“Let me fly, cried he, taking the 


hand of Mr. Fleming, which he eagerly 
preſſed to his heart, as a teſtimony of 


his gratitude for the delightful informati- 


on; “Ah, let me fly, and at the feet of 
a my adored, my amiable Julia, freely 
pour out the ſentiments of my heart, 
that tranſported heart, which never did, 
* Nor ever can, love any other.—O Sir, 
„O my dear Mr. Fleming,” added he, 
obſerving he withed him to moderate 
thoſe tranſports he had ſo imprudently ex- 
cited; © you know not my Julia; ah, you 


4e never beheld that enchanting form, that 
« engaging face, thoſe dear bewitching 


eyes. —Yet, angelic as: that form is, 
however confeſſedly irreſiſtible her per- 
& ſonal attractions are, believe me, thoſe 
+ of her mind are till, if poſſible, infi- 
«© nitely more ſo.—O Sir, let us go—yes, 
«© you ſhall accompany me—to you I 


will leave the taſk of declaring to them, 


«I am nut the low-born, the indigent 
creature they at preſent believe me, 
4 while at the feet of my Julia I pour 
< out the fulneſs of my beating heart.” 
In fine, my dear friend, it was a conſi- 
derable time before Mr. Fleming could 


prevail upon him either to think or talk of 


any thing but his adored Julia. At length, 


however, * agreed to write to my 


Lord; 


JJ ðↄiVdu ⁵ð ͤ d oo 3 Es 200 


Af 
Y 
f 


He 18 FOUND ar LAST. 105 


Lord; which Mr. Fleming accordingly 
did, as I in a former letter informed you. 
To avoid repetition, which in theſe caſes, 


where one ſurpriſing diſcovery is no ſooner 


made, than another calls for my pen to 


deſcribe it, which of all others is leaſt 
qualified for the taſk; I will only tell 
you, it was now my Lord's turn not 


only to be aſtoniſhed himſelf, but al'o to 


add ſtill more to what they had already 
experienced. —By the packet of the unfor- 


tunate Fanny they learned, that Falkland's 
real name was Beverley, that his eſtate 


was in Northamptonſhire, and very con{t- 


derable, with many other intereſting par- 


ticulars ;—but when my Lord informed him 
he was Lady Rochford's ſon, by her firſt 
huſband Mr. Beverley, as the papers 
and many other circumſtances abundantly 


teſtified; and that he himſelf was, conſe- 


quently, his uncle, being her Ladyſhip's 
brother, which he already knew; neither 
my pen, my dear Lady Craven, nor that of 
any other, could poſſibly give you the 
leaſt idea of the mutual conſternation 
they were all thrown into by this extraor- 
dinary diſcovery. „ 
Thus, my dear friend, have I given you 


the ſubſtance of my Lord's letter which 


he wrote at Mr. Fleming's, where he till 
is with our amiable Falkland, or rather 
Beverley 


4 
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Beverley; as it is proved, beyond all 
poſſible doubt, that he is juſtly entitled to 
that appellation. At that time they had not 
determined in what manner to break the 
affair to Lady Rochfoid, though her charm- 
ing ſon is, you may believe, impatient to 
throw himſelf at the feet of his amiable 
mother, My Lord deſired I would by no 
means mention one word of this affair to 
fulia, as he intends to ſurpriſe her, by un- 


expectedly introducing that engaging lover, 


whom the believes at this moment ſhe is ne- 
ver to behold again. You may eaſily ima- 
gine it is no eaſy matter for me to be ſilent 


on a ſubject which, I am fo well aſſured, 


would at once remove all that dejection which 
really pierces my very heart, and inſtantly 


reſtore her to her former life and gaiety. I 
muſt, however, obey his requeſt, Whatever 


pains it coſts me; as he, no doubt, pro- 
miſes himſelf much pleaſure from her 
agreeable confuſion and aſtoniſhment. Yet, 


at this moment, I am ſtrongly tempted to 


diſobedience; as the dear creature has juſt 


loſt her companion, Miſs Villers, who was 


{ſent for expreſs, her brother being ſuppoſed 
at the point of death. —Ah, how little does 
ſhe gueſs I have it ſo amply in my power to 
conſole her !—A few days, however, will, 
I hope, put an end to all her ſorrows.— 


Heavens my dear Lady Craven, What 


Will 


e 
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will Mr. Selby ſay to this diſcovery ?—Alas ! 


he will ſhare all our aſtoniſhment, without 
tatiing any part of our inexpreſſible joy. It 
is certainly a very ſevere ſtroke upon him; 
but who is to blame? That reflection will, 


I rruit, keep his wrath and indignation with- 


in bounds. | 

Adieu: in a day or two I hope to give 
you a further account of this agreeable 
event: in. the mean time believe me 


_ AﬀeQtionately yours, 


C. GRANVILLE. 
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LETTER II. 


Miſs GRanvills to Mits VILLERS-. 
4 


O FANNY, my dear Fanny, why did 


you leave me? ab, you know not what you 


have miſſed, by being abſent from me at 
this time — Good heavens ! what a ſcene 
of joy, of rapture and amazement ! Ah, it 
baffles all deſcripiion it is not in nature 


do give you an idea of my tranſports at this 


delightful moment.—Fanny, my Falkland, 
my engaging, my adoring Falkland, is ac- 
tually here. Yes, that amiable, moſt de- 


ſerving lover, is under the ſame roof with 


me. But I have ten thouſand thouſand 
things to tell you, ſo many, I know not 
where to begin. Yet my impatience to re- 
Join the charming youth, who with ſuch 
ſweet importunity intreats me not to leave 
him, will put it abſolutely out of my power 
to write a fiftieth part of them. - Good God, 
what a diſcovery |! This Falkland, ſo 

juſtly adored, fo highly eſteemed by us all, 
13 
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is the ſon of Lady Rochford, that long-loſt, 
long-lamented ſon; nor am I now forbid 10 
love him.—&h, to what purpoſe would be 
that cruel prohibition ? Yes, this engaging 
Falkland, to whom they all found it fo im- 
poilible to refuſe their warmeit friendſhip. 
and eſteem, is the fon of my aunt, Lady 
Rochford [ oblerved, a day or two after 
you left me, that my mother was in unuſual 
tpirits : ſomething of a pleaſing nature, I 
was poſitive, occaſioned thoſe emotions, 
which all her efforts could not conceal from 
me; but, as I had no idea that I was ſo 
deeply intereſted in them, I made no en- 
quiries, perſuaded ſhe was too kind, too af- 
fectionate, to conceal from me any thing 
the knew would give me pleaſure. How 
much was I deceived in this conjecture ! 
Finding I was not to be a partaker in the 
ſatisfaction ſhe viſibly enjoyed, I thought no 
more about it; but continued, as uſual, to- 
amuſe. myſelf with my book and folitary 
rambles. Yeſterday, while ſauntering on 
the terras, under thoſe ſhady trees where 
you and I have fo often, undiſturbed, talked: 
for hours on this delightful ſubject; I heard: 
the rattling of a carriage driving to the gate. 
I made no doubt but it was my father, as 
we had expected him for ſeveral days. 
Ah, how little did I gueſs the occaſion of 
his abſence I turned about, with an 
intent 
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intent to go into the houſe ; but had not ad- 
vanced half the length of the gravel walk, 
when, to my utter aſtoniſhment, I beheld 
my Falkland, joy ſparkling in -his eyes, 
fly ing with open arms towards me.——Tn 
a moment he claſped me to his heart —— 
The idea which inſtantly ſtruck me, that he 
was there unknown to any of my family, in 
ſpite of the delight I felt in his dear embrace, 
ſo entirely overcame my ſpirits, that I had 
only ſtrength to utter an exclamation of ſur- 
prize, and then fainted in his arms. When 
I recovered, I found myſelf placed on a 
ſopha in my dreiſing- room. My Lord, my 
. mother, and a gentleman I had never ſeen 
before, ſtanding round me ; and my Falk- 
land at my knees, preſſing my almoſt-life- 
leis hand to his lips. 

* My Julia, my adored Julia!“ cried he, 
as I opened. my eyes, ah, never, never 
„ ſhall I forgive myſelf, for having ſo im- 
* prudently endangered the life of my be- 
loved angel. 
tempt me to ſurprize my lovely creature 
in that unpardonable manner? — Can 
* my Julia forgive her Falkland?“ conti- 
nued he, almoſt devouring my poor hand 
with his fervent kifles; Can you, my 
* ſweet love, forgive an imprudence, which 
4 can only be imputed to the violence of 
„that tender paſſion, by which my _ 
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& has been wholly engroſſed from the firſt 
moment I beheld thoſe engaging eyes, 


that form ſo lovely?“ 


Come, come,” ſaid my father, ſmil- 
ing, a truce with all thoſe ſoft ſpeeches. 
« Thank heaven, all appearance of dan- 
&« ger is at an end. Let us now, by way 
« of reparation for your fault, put an end 
„ alſo to that ſurprize from Which 1 ſee 


my poor terrified girl is not yet reco- 


« vered. To ſay truth, we were all to 
& blame; but this I truſt will fet all to 
** rights again,” continued he, taking 
Falkland's hand, which he put into mine : 

« There, Julia, I now freely make you 
« a preſent of this young man. Take 
te him, and from this happy moment look 
„ upon him as your own. I know him 
„ to be worthy, not only of your tendereſt 


„ affections, but ours alſo, at preſent ; at 


„ your peril, therefore, ſpoil hin by too 
much indulgence.“ = 

Ah, Fanny, who can conceive my emo- 
tions, my amazement, at that tranſporting 
moment ? It 1s impoſſible, had you even 
been preſent ; how much more fo then, 
to give you any idea of what J felt, by 
writing ? In ſhort, my dear girl, lam 
now, from being the moſt unhappy, the 


moſt completely bleſſed of any — | 
ms 


* 


_ 
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this world ever beheld, or ever can be- 
hold; ſince I am confident it has not 


another Falkland to beſtow. 


The ſtranger I mentioned is a Mr. 
Fleming, who has hitherto been believed 
his father-in-law. But I muſt reſerve 


the -particulars of this affair for ſome future 


letter, at preſent I have not time for ſo long 
a ſtory; but if you are very impatient, 
which I think will moſt likely be the 
caſe, you have only to call upon Lady 
Craven, to whom my mother wrote them 
all ſome time. ago. 

To-morrow we all ſet off together for 


Roſe-hill.— Think, my dear Fanny, what 


a new ſcene of joy and amazement {till 
awaits us. Neither Sir William nor my 
ſweet aunt have yet had the ſmalleſt in- 


| timation of this delightful event. To- 


morrow, I ſay, we go to reſtore to her 
arms that engaging ſon, for whom ſhe 


has fo long, fo deeply mourned, —I will 


write to you again from thence. 


Forgive me, my dear girl, for not en- 
quiring before for your brother, I ſin- 
cerely hope the tender apprehenſions and 
fears of your family made them believe 


him in a more dangerous way than he 
really is. Be aſſured, though at preſent 
ſo wholly engroſſed by my charming 
i | ; Falkland, 


4 
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A Falkland, I am not without anxiety on 
t his account.— ls he not the loved brother 
of my friend? - Can he then be indiffe- 
rent to the heart of her 


Juri GRAN VILLE? 


l — SS 
. 
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—— 


LETTER It 
From and to the ſame. 


1 T is not in nature that there can be a 
more completely happy ſet of people 
than we are at this moment. Roſe-hill 
is now indeed, my dear Fanny, a perfect 
Paradiſe. It is impoſſible to conceive a 
more beautiful ſpot than it is at this 
delightful ſeaſon ; and for its inhabitants, 
they are poſitively and literally in full 
poſſeſſion of perfect felicity : ſo there is 
an end to that falſe opinion J, like many 
others, have hitherto entertained, that it is 


a bleſſing mortals are not born to taſte. 


—Either we are immortal, my dear, or 
that doctrine is not orthodox believe 


which ever you think moſt probable. 
Excuſe me, if I do not ſay one word 
about my aunt's meeting with my charm- 

ing Falkland—Beverly I ſhould fay ; but 
I have ſo long been accuſtomed to that 
dear name, that it will be ſome time 


before 
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before I can call him by any other.—You 
muſt imagine it all, my dear Fanny—to 
deſcribe it is out of the queſtion. —"Twas 
joy, *twas rapture, and every other ten- 
der feeling: yet there was not a dry 
eye amongſt us; but our tears were tears 
of exquiſite joy, and pleaſure unutterable. 
That amiable mother, and my kind Sir 
William, who had ever been a ſweet advo- 
cate for my elegant Falkland Falkland 
again—both confirmed the ineſtimable gift 
my father had before ventured to beſtow 
upon me without waiting for their conſent, 
Ah, Fanny, he knew they loved his 
happy Julia with too much tenderneſs, 
for one moment to oppoſe her felicity. 

We are at preſent overwhelmed with 
congratulatory viſits; crowd after crowd 
pour in upon us from morning till night.— 
No avoiding it: though we are, I am 
well aſſured, more indebted to curioſity, 
that prevailing paſſion, for the trouble, 
than to any more laudable motive. 
Poor Selby, that doubly-unfortunate lover, 
is the only perſon in the whole county 
who has neglected this compliment. 
He, you muſt know, affects to diſhelieve 
every ſyllable of the matter; and has 
accordingly raiſed a regiment of lawyers, 
who are to oppoſe, with all their might, 
this pretender to his dominions.—I am 


Y | really 
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really ſcery on his own account; ſo 
indeed are we all, that he ſhould, by this 
imprudence, oblige us, contrary to our in- 
clination, to expoſe, in the publick manner 
we now unavoidably muſt, the character of 
his mother. He ſhould conſider, that 
though we believe, nay, are firmly con- 
vinced, he is perfectly innocent in regard to 
that black tranſaction ; yet it is more than 
poſſible the world may happen to be cf 


a different opinion, by bis thus attempt- _ 


ing to diſpute a fact ſo inconteſtibly 
proved, I am extremely ſenſible it is a 
mortifying affair to him: there is no doubt 
of it, after being ſo many years the ſup- 


poſed owner of ſuch an eſtate, after having 


lived in the affluence and ſtyle of life he 
has done from his very childhood; I con- 
feſs it is hard, unſpeakably hard, to reſign © 
all thoſe advantages, and to deſcend to a 
ſlate of mediocrity. It is no eaſy matter, 
Fanny, I can eaſily ſuppoſe, to do this with 
a good grace, Yet, had he been capable 
of that generous manly conduct, he would 
have enſured to himſelf the eſteem and 
applauſe of the world, who would, no 
doubt, have continued to treat him with 
that teſpect to which he would in that 
caſe have been juſtly entitled. —Ah, he is 
a ſtranger to the noble, generous ſenti- 
ments of my charming Beverley! 5 

| ut 
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But how ſhall I deſcribe to you the woe- 
ful, ihe deſpairing condition to which this 
happy event has reduced my poor Co- 
lonel Townley? Between ourſelves, 1 be- 
lieve, in ſpite of his boaſted friendſh! ip, 
and all that, he very heartily repents hav- 
ing introduced my Falkland to our ac- 
quaintance : for ,however well he may 
love his friend, ds epend upon it he loves 
himſelf ſtill better. Yet, to do him juſtice, 
he behaves on the occaſion as well as can 
be expected: for, to ſay truth, it is no very 
joyous matter to have one's miſtreſs run 
away with, though by the deareſt friend 
on earth. He is here perpetually; deter- 
mined, I fancy, to take his fill of gazing 
on me in ſpite of his teeth. —It would 


highly divert. you, could you ſee with what 
viſible difficulty he is able to reſtrain his 
emotions, or forbear going on in his old 


way. | 

** You muſt allow me time, my dear 
* Falkland,” he perpetually cries, ** to 
« wean myſelf from adoring this ſaucy 
& Julia, who now looks upon me with fuch 
* killing, ſuch infinite contempt. I give 
“you my honour I intend, the moment it 
« is in my power, to hate her moſt cordi- 
« ally : Yes, and her whole bewitching, 
„ tormenting ſex, for her dear fake, They 
are, one and all, a 88 of good for- 


„nothing 
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* nothing gipſtes : yet we fooliſh Yellows 
* can neither hve happy with, nor without 
„them. I, however, have done with 
„them; and that they ſhall find to their 
* forrow,—No more ſighing, no more 
+ whining. —Henceforward I renounce all 
love, except that of glory and ambition.” 

In this manner he runs on by the hour; 
yet, at that very time, he ſits gazing at me, 
as if every look was to be his laſt, and 
{queezing my hands with ſuch intolerable 
violence, that he frequently makes me 


ſcream with pain. I really believe he tor- 


ments them thus out of mere revenge. 
In ſhort, my dear, the man is half mad, 
and ſo I very gravely tell him. 

Thus you ſee, my dear Fanny, my 
adventures are likely to make a very happy 
concluſion. We have nothing now to do, 
but to prepare cloaths, jewels, equipage, 
&c. &c. &c. all which is the molt de- 
lightful cf all poſſible employments. As 


you are in the centre of all theſe joyous | 
matters, in caſe we do not leave the coun- 
- try on the occaſion, which F neither hope 


nor expect, I ſhall gwe you a competent 
are of exerciſe; for I propoſe to honour 
you with at leaſt a thouſand commiſſions. 
I hope your coach-horfes are in good order. 
Pray make my beſt reſpects to them, and 
bid them prepare to catry their fair miſtreſs 

| a ſhopping 
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a ſhopping from one end of the town to the 

other, at leaſt once a day, for ſome time 
to come. I know them to be ſenſible, 
well-bred creatures, and that they have a 
very particular friendſhip and eſteem for 
your ſuperlatively happy, and no leſs affec- 
tlonate. | 


Jul1a GRANVILLE, 


Y 3 LET- 
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EE T TRI LL 
«ops: to Lady CRaver. 


Your preſence laſt Tueſday, my 5 
Lady Craven, was alone wanting, to render 
- us the moſt compleatly happy ſet of peo- 
ple in the univerſe. On that day our lovely 
Julia gave her hand to that adoring, that 
truly engaging lover, who had fo long been 
poſſeſſed of her valuable heart. —And now, 
my dear friend, I truit we may with cer- 
tainty pronounce all our troubles, fears, and 
apprehenſions, are for ever at an end: not 
one ſingle wiſh: of our hearts ungratiſied. 

The only regret we feel is, that it was not 
in your power to be witneſs to our felicity. 

You have promiſed, however, to join our 
happy party next month. On this promiſe 
we depend, and look forward to that period 
with inexpreſlible pleaſure. 

Sir William, whoſe tenderneſs and affec- 
tton for the deſerving Beverly can only 
be equalled by that of his Charlotte, in- 
ſiſted on having their nuptials celebrated in 
the moſt ſplendid and public manner. My 
\weet Julia made many remonſtrances 

againſt 
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againſt it, but all to no purpcſe : he would 
poſitively have his-own way; and ſhe was 
obliged, though contrary to her inclination, 
to give up the point, Accordingly, we 
have had balls and entertainments without 
end: nor is the hurry and buſtle of viſiting 
yet over. You may believe I very ſincere- 
ly wiſh we were at liberty to erjoy ourſelves 
% in peace and tranquility ; but we mult have 
patience till the curioſity of all the good 
folks is fully gratified. We mult give them 
leave to gaze their fill at all our finery, - 
and at the moſt elegant couple that ever 
my eyes beheld. In your life, my dear 
Harriot, you never ſaw ſo fine a figure as 
this charming Beverly,, while leading. his 
{weetly-bluſhing, and inimitably- graceful: 
Julia, to the altar. But you know her, my 
dear Lady Craven, and have ever declared: 
her the lovelieſt creature in the world. 

Poor Selby, after making a moſt violent 
buſtle, has been, obliged to reſign that 
eſtate he has ſo long looked upon: as his 
own. The proofs were too evident, too: 
well atteſted, to bear the ſmalleſt argu- 
ment. Even his own lawyers, though, no» 
doubt, well. fee'd for the purpoſe, were 
aſhamed, when it came to their turn to- 
ſpeak on the ſubject, to ſay one word 
againſt them.— It was no ſooner determin- 
ed. againſt him than he, without farther: 

ceremony, 
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ceremony, ſet off for France. It is rather 
a mortifying circumſtance to be reduced 
from three thouſand a year to three hun- 
dred, which is all he inherits from his 
father: but had he thought proper to behave 
in this affair in a leſs outrageous manner, 
Beverly intended to have made it at leaſt 
double that ſum; nay, ſtill intends it, as 
ſoon as he has gone through all the neceſſary 
forms of taking poſſeſſion, &c. &c. 

— Adieu, my deareſt friend. I need not 
repeat how unſpeakably anxious we are all 
for your arrival. Remember you have fixed 
the time: do not diſappoint us, if you have 
the ſmalleſt deſire to retain that plàce you 
have ſo long poſſeſſed in the heart of. 


Your ſincerely affectionate, 


C. GRANVILLE. 
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